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SIR, 



YOUR Majefty's goodnefs, in permitting yotnr royal 
name to (land before the following piece, it an m- 
ffonce of the greateft condefcenfion ot a gieat mind* 
And this permimon, after having honoured the perfor- 
mance of it with your royal pretence, die more fenfibrjr 
touches me, as it will naturally lead every one to this 
reflection, that fo great an honour would not have been 
allowed it, had it not appeared free rrotn all offence 
againft the rules of good-manners aiid decency. 

Thus, while your Majefry fits as a watchful arbiter of 
the greateft affairs that ever perplexed Europe, you can 
defcend to the innocent amulcments of life, and take a 
pleafure in favouring an attempt to add to their number. 

We fee with joy, in your Majefty, an undeniable 
proof, that the true greatnefs and lulbre of a prince is 
founded, not upon the magnificence of pomp, and (hew, 
and power, but upon the whole^enor of a conduct, formed 
far iecurtng an$ Jronsranng tne'rights and happinefs of 
his fubjt cV*. This being "built upon public tacts, will 
always remain pbiply legible in the annals of hillory, 
when the traoes of thVmcfi delicate flattery (hall be all 
loft and gone. V. ' . ^ 

When the reccr*!« o£"ouV country (hall barely tell the 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a. 
late trying occafidn, and (ay — That upon a violent at- 
tack made upon your crown , all orders and degrees, all 
fe&s and parties amongil us, rofe up, as one man ; not 
contenting themlelves to offer their lives and fortunes in 
the founds of formal addrefles ; but actually pouring out 

>heir treafures, and hazarding their perfons That 

your whole people did not think therafelres late with- 
A x • out 
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cot your fefety ; nor their religion, lavs, and properties 
fccure, but in ibe (ecurity of tout royal pcrfon and go- 
vernment— —-When this Jhall be sold This alone, 

this voice of the public, expreffed in deeds, will be the 
higheft panegyric, greater and truer praife, than all the 
words which invention and an can put together ■ But 
I forgot myfelf and my duty. 

I ought not, upon the prefent occafion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public, any further, than to ezprefs 
my deep fenfe of your royal favour and condefcenuon ; 
and to fend up my warmeft tows, that your Majefty may 
long enjoy the fruits of a conduct in government, which 
is the fecurity to your fubjedls of all that is valuable upon 
earth ; that you may live through a courfe of many 
years, the delight of your happy people; the example 
to all the princes around you, or political truth and juf«- 
tice, fuperior to all the little arts of fraud and perfidy ; 
and that the fucceffion to the crown of thefe realms, in 
your royal line, may never fail to eftabliih, and continue 
the Wettings we enjoy, to our latefi pofierity. I am, 

May it pleafe your Majefty, 

Your Majefty's moft devoted and 

Obedient fubjc& and fer? ant, 

; ;»EKJ.AMIN HOADLY, 



PRO; 



PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Garrick. 

^HILE other culprits brave it to the loft 

W°r leg fir mercy till the judgment* s faff % 
s alone, as confcions of their crimes, 
i their trials with imploring rhymes* 
cram* J with flattery and lowfubmijion* 
b trite dull prologue is the hard* s petition* 
ale device to calm the critic's fury >, 
bribe at once the judges and the jury • 
ut what avail fuch poor repeated arts f 
wbimfrtngfcrihhler ne 9 er can toudhyour hearU\ 
ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place 
as they rife defray th* tncreafisg rate .• 
vermin elfe will run the nation Pe r ■■ ■ ■' 
'truing one, you breed a million more* 
ho 9 dif appointed authors rail and rage* ** 

c ancyd parties ; and a fen/clefs age r I 

fiill hasjuftice triumphed on the f age. J 

\fpeoks, and thinks the author if to-day^ 
faying this, has little more to fay* 
ijks no friend his partial %eal tofbew y 
fears tbegroundifs cen/ures of a foe : 
-now nofriendjbip can preteB the fool, 
will an audience be a party 9 s tool, 
inconfifient with ajree-born fP'irit, 
de with folly y or to injure merit, 
our dec if on he muftfallorftand, 
) tko* be feels the lajb, will blame the band* 
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Mrs. Abington. 
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ACI-'L OCT 

SCENE, RttgeAduMrf^Mi^rMy*. ^^HaX^ 

A knocking is beard at the door fir fome time ; when Ran* 03? 
ger enters j bowing let himfelfiu. 

kNCE more I am got fafe to the Temple. Let me 
_ f reflect a little. I hare fat up all night* I hare ^ 
my head full of bad wine ; and the noife of oaths, dice} ' ~« 
and the damn'd tingling of tavern bells ; my foirits jaded, %JQt%7 . 
and my eyes funk in my head : and all this for the con* 
verfation of a company of fellows I defpife. Their wit 
lies only in obfeenity, their mirth in noife, and their *) 

delight in a box and dice, Honeft Ranger, take my yr 

word lor it, thou art a mighty fitiy fellow* #n# ^nmotiJX 

JEnter Servant wtbm wigdt*fiinL Jr^J Ca+tLt 
Where have you been, rafcal ? If I had not hsH the kejr j 

ia my pocket, I mud- have waited at the door in this j 

dainty drefc. ^X^V% . . A , 
Serv. I was only below combing mi^ryour honour* » \ 

Ran. Well, gi j* mi my rip — [ Bullin g y to wjg » WUW> 

E*~" r , h e w like a raking dug do jiull lUul, ujmjwiHI H>l -j» ft 
f^ruce, fober gentleman I Go, you batter'd devilJ &'-&*? 
kp ™^- fif T ~ k» r~„ / 

^ w ^WC*> [Throwing bis wig to thefervant. 

for.^ Cod^yTa ft ft g rt voiy m e rry th i s muraiag. [E xitJJtf* 
Ran. And now for the law* £&7j <&w* am/ readi^f 

** Tell me no more, I am deceiY'd, ' 

That Cloe's falfe and common t $ 

By heav'n I all along believ'd,. fT^ZP^ 

She was a very woman* v c ^_ 
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As fuch I lik'd, as fuch carefs'd ; 
She fkill was confknt when poflefs'd : 
She could do more for no man." 
Honeft Congreve was a man after my own heart* 

Servants fa/s over thejtage. ^£S 
Hare you been for the money this morning, as I orderM 
you } 

Sen No, Sir. You bade me go before you was up ; 
I did not know your honour meant before you went to 
bed. 

Ran. None of your jokes, I pray; but to bufineis* 
Go to the coffee-houfe, and enquire if there has been any 
letter or menage left forme* 
Ser. I wall, Sir. [Exit. Q] 

Ran, [Repeats,"] 

" You think roe's falfe, Fm fure (he's kind, 
I take her body, you her mind, 
Which has the better bargain ?" 
Oh, that I had fuch a foft, deceitful fair, to lull my 
W£ fenfes to their defired fleep. [Knocking at the door.] Come 
so. 
ftEjL Enter Simon* 

Oh, Matter Simon, is it you ? How long hare you been 
in town? 

Sim, Juft come, Sir, and but for a little time neither ; 
and yet I have as many meuages as if we were to flpy 
the whole year round. Here they are, all of them* 
[Pulls out a number of cards.] and among them one for 
your honour. 

Ran, [Reads."] " Clarinda's compliments to her coufiri 
Hanger, and fhould be glad to fee him for ever fo little 
a time that he can be fpar*d from the more weighty bu- 
finefs of the law." Ha, ha, ha, the fame merry girl I 
ever knew her. 

Sim. My lady is never fad, Sir. [Knocking at the door. 
Ran. Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door* 
Q£l Enter Milliner, 

-"■'well, child and who are you ? 

Mil. Sir, ray miftrefs gives her fervice to you, and has 
fent you home the linen you befpoke. 
Ran. Wel^ Simon, my fervice to your lady, and let 

her 
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her know I will moft certainly wait upon her. I am a \Q 
little bufy, Simo n and fo- 



Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Mailer Ranger, you're a wag *X. <m&L 
but mum for that. 

Ran. I fwear, my dear, you hare the prettieft pair of 

eyes the lovelieft pouting lip s 1 never law you 

before. 

Mil. No, Sir! I was always in the (hop. 

Ram. Were you fe. Well, and what does your miftrefs 
fay ?— The devil fetch me* child* you look'd Jo pret- 
tily, that I could not mind one word you (aid. 

AfiL Lard, Sir, you are fnch another gentleman! 
Why, fhe fays, (be is forry fhe could not fend themfoon- 
er. Shall I lay them down r 

Ram. No, child. Give 'em to me D ear little 

foiling angel— [Catches and kijes her. 

Mil. I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 

Ram. Civil ! Egad, I think I am very civil. 

[Kijci ber again* 
Enter Servant^ and Bellamy. uLxL 

&r. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. ' 

Ran. Damn your impertinence- Oh, Mr. Bel* 

lamy, yourfervant. 

ML What (hall I fay to my mifads r 

R*n. Bid her make half a dozen mote ; but be fore 
you bring them home yourfelf. {Exit Milliner.] Pihaw ! 
Far ! Mr. Bellamy, how mould you like to be fervM fi> 
yourfelf r 

BeL How can you, Ranger, for a minute's pleafine, 
give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident (he 
felt ?— There was a modeft blufh upon her cheek con* 
Tinces me fhe is honeft. 

Ran. May be fb. I was refdved to try, however, 
had not yam interrupted the experiment. 

BeL Fie, Ranger ! Will you never think ? 

Ran. Yes, but I can't be always a thinking. The law 
is a damnable dry nudy, Mr. Bellamy, and without Come* 
thing now and then to amine and relax, it would be too 
much for my brain, I promife ye But I am a mighty 
fober fellow grown* Here have I been at it thefe three 
hours, but the wenches will never let me alone* 

BeL 
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Bel. Three hours ! Why do you ufually ftudy in fuck 
{hoes and blockings ? 

Ran. Rat your inquisitive eyes. Ex pede HercuUm. 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but this mo- 
ment return'd from the tavern. What, Frankly, here 
too ! 
0J> J Enter Frankly. 

— -~Fran. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to fee you ; 
Bellamy, let me embrace you ; you are the perfon I 
want. I have been at your lodgings, and was directed 
hither. 

Ran. It is to him then. I am obliged for this vifit ; but 
with all my heart. He is the only man, to whom I 
don't care how much I am obligM. 
' Bel. Your humble fervant, Sir. 

Fran. You know, Ranger, I want no inducement to 
be with you. But— — ybu look fadly Wha t n o 
mercilefa jade has has (he ? 

Ran* No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad. I only got 
a little too much liquor lad night, which I have not flept 
off vet. 

Bel. Thus, Frankly, it is every day. All the morn- 
ing his head aches ; at noon he begins to clear up ; to- 
wards evening he is good company ; and all night he is 
carefully providing lor the fame courfethe next day. 

Ran. Why, I mud own, my gboftly father, I did re- 
hpfe a little laft night, juft to furnifh out a decent con- 
feflion for the day. 

Fran. And he is now doing penance for it. Were you 
his confeflbr, indeed, you could not well defire more. 

Ran. Charles, he fets up for a confeflbr with the worft 
grace in the world. Here has he been reproving me for 
being but decently civil to my milliner. Plague ! be- 
caufe the coldnefs of hit constitution makes him infen- 
fible of a fine woman's charms, every body eife muft be 
fo too. 

Bel. I am no left fenfible of their charms than you 

are, though I cannot kifs every woman I meet, or fall 

' in love, as you call if, with every face* which has the 

bloom of youth upon it. I would only have you a little 

more frugal of your pleafures. 

Fran. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking ! 
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But let roe tell you, it is in the power of the very firft T _ 
glance from a fine woman utterly to difconcert all your p~- ^_ 
philofophy. ^ JjP/TlK 

Bel. It muft be from a fine woman then, and not fuch "* 

*s are generally reputed fo. And it mult be a thorough 
acquaintance with her too, that will ever make an im- 
preflion on my heart, q 

Ran. Would I could fee it once ! For when a man „ ** 
has been all his life hoarding up a flock, without allow- ^7~ \„ 
ing himfelf common nece&ries; it tickles me to the^TXJftl 
foul to fee him lay it all out upon a wrong bottom, and . ' . - 
become bankrupt at lait. *jaci*\l 

Bel. Well, I don't care how foon you fee it. For the 

minute I find a woman capable of friendftiip, love, and 
tendernefs, with good fenfe enough to be always eafy , an4 
good-nature enough to like me ; I will immediately put Q 
it to the trial, which of us fhall have the greatcfl fhare of )^_ 
happinefs from the lex, you or I. n 

Ran. By marrying her, I fuppofe ! Capable of friend- <ylucSll 

fliip, love, and tendernefs ! Ha, ha, ha, that a man of 

your fenfe (hould talk fo. If (he be capable of love, 'tis 
all I reqaire pf my miftrefs ; and as every woman, wha 
is young, is capable of love, I am very reafonably in 
love with every young woman I meet. My Lord Coke, 
in a cafe I read this morning, fpeaks my fenfe* 

Both. My Lord Coke ! 

Ran. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he fays of one wo- 
man, I fay of the whole fex ; " I take their bodies you 
their minds; which has the better bargain ?" 

Fran. There is no arguiug with fo great a lawyer* 
Suppofe therefore we adjourn the debate to fome other 
time. I have fome ferious buiinefs with Mr. Bellamy, ; 
and you want deep, I am fure. 

Ran. Sleep ! mere lofs of time, and hindrance of bu- 

finefs We men of fpirit, Sir, are above it. 

. BeU Whither mail we go ? 

Fran. Into the Park. My chariot is at the door. 

Bel. Then if my fervant calls, you'll fend him after ^ . 
us. [Exeunt. Q±dL 

Ran. I will [Looking on the card.] " ClarindVs com- 
ments" — A pox of this head of mine ; never once to afk 
where (he was to be found; it's plain (he is not one of 

us. 
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|0 tw, or 1 (houM not hare been (b remifs in my enquiries 

7}j ~*< I Wo matter j I (ball meet her in my walks* 
T et Servant enter t. 

^ < g ef4 There it no letter nor menage, Sir* 

— J&mj* Then my thingt , to drcfi. T& {Exeunt* 

u 1 take her body^jeu her mind\ which hat tbt betur 

bargain r 9 
-£NO/nfcau* ftal^ S CEN E; a chafer. 

w a *rfS ^ nter ^ ri * ^tnttland, and Jacinth*, meeting* 
—4- Mrt* ^/W/f. Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha* 

Joe. Good-morrow to you, Madam* I hare brought 
my work, and intend to lit with you thif morning, I 
hone you hare got the better of your fatigue* w here 
U Clarinda, 1 (hould be glad if (he wou'd come and work 
withut* 

Mri*l/r*W* She work! (he ii too tine a lady to do any 
thing* She ti not ftirring yet— —we muft let her hare 
her reft* People of her wafte of fpiriu require rnore 
time to recruit again* 

Jac. It i» pity (he (hould be irer tired with what it (b 
agreeable to erery body elfe* 1 am prodigioufly pleated 
With her company* 

Mr», tor in. And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be flill more p1ea»'d with her. You muft rally her 
upon her partner at Bath ; for, I fancy, part of her reft 
ha* been citfturbed on hit account* 

2ac * Waft he really a frtxxy fellow ? 
\n. &tri&. That l can't tell* 1 did not dance myfelf, 
and fo did not much m'nd him* You muft hare the 
whole ftofy from hcrfelf. 

Jac * Ob, 1 warrant ye, I get it all out* None are fo 
prop? r to maVt difcoreriet in love, at thofe who are in 
the fecret themfdve** 
($^1 Enter Lticetta* 

• l,i4c* Madam, Mr* Striftland it inquiring for you. 

Here ha» Wen Mr, Buckle with a letter from hit ma* 
Her, whith ha* made him ittry angry* 

*Jac. Mr* Bellamy faid, indeed, ne would try him once 
mote, but 1 fear it will prove in rain. Tell your mailer 
1 am here, [E*it Lucetta.] What fignifici fortune, when 
it only makei ui flarei to other people t 

Mm 
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Mrs. Stria. Do not be uncafy, ray Jacintha. Yoa 
(hall always find a friend in roe : but as for Mr. Strict- 
land, I know not what ill temper hangs about him lately* 
Nothing (atisfies him. Yon faw how he received us 
when we came off our journey. Though Clarinda was 
lb good company, he was barely civil to her, and down- 
right rude to me. 

Jac. I cannot help frying* I did obferve it. 

Mrs. Strid. I faw you did. Hufh ! he's here. 



Enter Mr. Stri&land. 



Mr. Stria. Oh, your fervant, Madam ! Here, I hare 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he defiret 
I would once more hear what he has to fay. You know 
my fentiment ; nay, fo does he. 

Joe. For heaven's fake confider, Sir, this is no new 
affeir, no fudden ftart of paflion. We have known each 
other long. My father valued and iov'd him, and I am 
fure, were he alive, I fhould have his confent. 

Mr. Stria. Don't tell me. Your father would not 
have you marry againft his will ; neither will I againft 
mine? I am your cither now. 

Joe. And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Mr. Stria. I wifli I had never had any thing to do 
with you. 

Joe. You may eafily get rid of the trouble. 

Mr. StriB. By liftening, I fuppofe, to the young gen* 
tleman's projpofals. 

^oc. Which are very reafonable, in my opinion. 
Ir. Stria. Oh, very modeft ones truly; and a very 
modeft gentleman he is that propofes them 1 A fool, to 
expect a lady of thirty thoufand pounds fortune, mould, 
by the care and prudence of her guardian, be thrown 
away upon a young fellow not worth three hundred a 
year. He thinks being in love is an excufe for this ; 
but I am not in love : what does he think will excufe me r 

Mrs. Stria. Well, but Mr. Strjaiand, I think the 
gentleman fhould be heard. ' 

Mr. Stria. Well, well, feven o'clock's the time, and 
if the man has had the good fortune, fince I faw him latf, 
to perfuade fomebody or other to give him a better eitate, 
I give him my confent, not elfe. His fervanr waits -beJow. 
You may tell him, I (hall be at home. [Exit Jac.J But JcSJj 
B where 
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where ia your friend, your other half, all this while?. I 
thought you could not have breath'd a minute without 
your Clarinda. 
I | Mrs. StriB. Why, the truth is, I was going to fee what 

- makes her keep her chamber fo long. 

'[(anuj) Mr - StriB. Mjook yc» Mn. Strictland, you have been 
^T aflcing me for money this morning. In plain terms, not 
ankew one milling (hall pal's through thele fingers, till you have 
— • </ clearM my houfe of this Clarinda. 

StriB. How can her innocent gaiety have offended 
you ? She is a woman of honour, and has as many good 
qualities — 

Mr. StriB. As women of honour generally have. I 
know it,- and therefore am uneafy. 
Mrs. StriB. But, Sir — - 

Mr. StriB. But, Madam Clarinda, nor e'er a rake 

of fafhion in England, (hall live in my family to debauch 
it. 

Mrs. Striii. Sir, fhe treated me with fo much civility 
in the country, that I thought I could not do lefs than 
invite her to lpend as much time with me in town as her 
engagements would permit. I little imagin'd you could 
have been difpleafed at my having fo agreeable a compa- 
nion. 

Mr. StriB. There was a time when I was company 
enough forleifure hours. 

Mrs. StriB. There was a time when every word of 
mrne was fure of meeting with a fmile : but thofe happy 
days, I know not why, have long been over. 

Mr. StriB. I cannot bear a rival even of your own fez. 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of you 
can ever be an hour by yourfelves, but one or both are 
the worfe for it, 

: \ Mrs. StriB. Dear Mr. Strickland 

Mr. St> iB. This I know, and will not fuffer. 
Mrs. StriB. It grieves me, Sir, to fee you fo much in 
earned : but to convince you how willing I am to make 
you eafy in every thing, it fhall be my requefl to her to 
remove immediately. 

Mr. StriB. Do it— -hark ye— —your requeft !— — 
Why yours r 'Tis mine— my command-^— Tell her fo. 

I will 
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I will be matter of my own family, and I cue not who 
bows it. 

Mrs. StriS. You fright me, Sir— But it fhall be as 
you pieafe. [h taursJ] [G*es mtJZS 

Mr. Stria. Ha ! hare I gone too far ? I am not ma- 
iler of myfelf. Mi*. Strictiand. [Sberttnrms*'] Under- 
hand me right. I do not mean, by what I haTe (aid, that 
I fufpect your innocence, but by crufhing this growing 
fnenmhip all at once, I may prerent a train of mifchict 
which yon do not forefee. I was, perhaps, too harfh, 
therefore do it in your own way : bat kt me fee the hoafe 
h^ rid other *+***—**+> jExit Mr, Strift. 01 

Mrs. Striff. His earneftnds in this affair amazes me ; 
I am forry I made this vifit to Clarinda ; and yet 111 an- 
fwer for her honour. What can I fay to her ? Neceffity 
mufk plead in ray excufe— for at all events Mr. Strick- 
land mull be obeyed. [Exit. 3ff ' 

SCENE, St. James's Park. |^ ^]L r t& 

-: Rmter Bellamy *nJ Frankly J& 7& ^ — 

1 An. Now 1 , Bellamy 1 1 may untold tne lecret of my" 
I • heart to you with greater freedom ? for though Ranger 
I * has honour, I am not iaja humour to be laugh'd at. I 
I* muil hare one that will bear with my impertinence, 
f • footh me into hope, andl like a friend indeed, with ten- 
4 dernefs advife me. | 

1 BrL I thought you ajtoeared more grare than ufuaL 
• Fras. Oh, Bellamy ! jmy foul is hill of joy, of pain, 
* hope, defpair, and eitafjr, that no word but lore is ca» 
pihir of err "" 



^prrffijicy""> f ~* ', 



Bet. Is love the fecret Ranger is not fit to hear ? In 
my mind, he would prove the more able counfelior. And |2, 

is all the gay indifference of my friend at laft reduced to * * 

love ? J\lt£k£hQ 

Fran. Even fb Nerer was prude more refolute in Qf 

chaftrry and ill-nature, than I was fix'd in indifference : 
but lore has rais'd me from that ina&Ye ftate above the 
being of a man. 

BrL Faith, Charles, I beguTto think it has : but pray 
bring this rapture into order a little, and tell me regu- 
larly, how, where, and when* 

Ftsm. If I was not moil unreasonably in lore, thofe 
B a horrid 
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horrid quefBons would flop my mouth at once j but as I 
am arm'd againft reafon — I anfwer— at Bath, on Tuefday, 
(he danced and caught me. 

Bel. Danced ! and was that all ? But who is (he r 

What is her name ? her fortune ? Where does (he live ? 

Fran. Hold ! hold ! not fo many hard queftions. Have 
a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's certain; 
but all 1 do know, you fhall have. That evening was the 
firfl of her appearing at Bath ; the moment I faw her, I 
refolved to afk the favour of her hand ; but the eafy free- 
dom with which (he gave it, and her unaffe&ed good hu- 
mour during the whole night, gain'd fuch a power over 
my heart, as none of her lex could ever boaft before. I 
waited on her home, and the next morning, when I went 
to pay the ufual compliments, the bird was flown ; (he 
had fet out for London two hours before, and in a cha- 
riot and fix, you rogue ! 

Bel. But was it her own, Charle* ? 

Iran. That I don't know ; but it looks better than be- 
ing drag'd to town in the ftage, That day and the next 
1 (pent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies who came 
with her ; they knew nothing of her. So without learn- 
ing either her name or fortune, I e'en call'd for my boots, 
and rode poll after her. 

Bel. And how do you find yourfelf after your journey t 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
fcent : but a woman of her fprightlinefs and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places ; and when once 
fheis found, the pleafure of the chace will overpay the 
pains of routing her. Oh, Bellamy ! there was fomething 
peculiarly charming in her, that teem'd to claim my fur- 
ther acquaintance ; and if in the other more familiar 
1 #1 f arts °f kfe ^ e ^incs Wltn tnat fuperior luftre, and at laft 

iff I win her to my arms, how fhall I blefs my refolution in 

T*j ^ purfuing her. 
UCKHD Bel. But if at laft fhe fhould prove unworthy 
r ffcj ^ Fran. I would endeavour to forget her. 
cUi M^ 2W # p r omife me that, Charles, [Takes bis hand A and 

1 allow But we are interrupted. ~ g^utefr 0lA^ 

OIL Enter Jack Meggot. # 

jr. M. Whom have we here ? My old friend Frankly ! 

Thou 
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Thou art grown a mere antique fince I (aw thee. How 
kail thou aone thefe fire hundred yean ? 

Fran* Eten as you fee me ; well, and at your ferrice 
ever. 

%M. Ha! who's that? 

Jr«». A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this h Jack 
Meggot, Sir, as honeft a fellow as any in life* 

J'. M. Pho ! pr'ythee ! pox ! Charles— DonV be 

filly. Sir, I am your humble. Any one, who is a 

friend of my Frankly's, I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, I fhall endeavour to deferve your civility. 

J. M. Ob, Sir !— Well, Charles ; what dumb ? Come, 
come ; you may talk, though you have nothing to fay, 
as I do. Let us hear, where have you been ? 

Fran. Why, for this laft week, Jack, I have been at 
Bath. 

y. M. Bath ! the moft ridiculous place in life ! amongft 
tradefraen's wives that hate their hufbands, and people 
of quality that had rather go to the devil than ltay at 
home. People of no tafte ; no gouft ; and for diverti- 
menti, if it were not for the puppet-fliow, la vertu would 
be dead amongft them. But the news, Charles ; the la- 
dies^— 1 fear, your time hung heavy on your hands, by 
the fmall ftay you made there. 

Fran. Faith, and fo it did, Jack ; the ladies are grown 
fuch ideots in love. The cards have fo debauched their 
five. fenfes, that love, almighty love himfelf, is utterly 
neglected. 

J. M. It is the ftrangeft thing in life, but it is juft fo 
with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you a fecret 
which I don't care if all the world knows, I am al- 
rnoft furfeited with the lei vices of the ladies ; the mo- 
deft ones I mean. The vaft variety of duties they ex- 
pect, as dreffing up to the fafhion, loling fafliionably, 
keeping faihionable hours, drinking faihionable liquors, 
and fifty other fuch irregular niceties, fo ruin a man's 
pocket and conftitution, that foregad, he muft have the 
eftate of a duke, and the ftrengtbof a gondolier, who 
would lift himfelf into their fervice. 

Fran. A free confeffion truly, Jack, for one of your 
"coat. 

Bel. The ladies are oblig'd to you* 

B 3 Euttr 
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-n cf* Enter Buckle, with a letter to Bellamy. 

±S J. M. Oh, Lard, Charles ! I have had the greateA 
misfortune in life, fince I faw you. Poor Otho, that I 
A r -l — brought from Rome with me, is dead, 

Fran. Well, well, get yoa another, and all will be 
r. — well again. 

~ J. M. No \ the rogue broke me fo much china, and 

gnaw'd my Spanifli leather (hoes fo filthily, that when he 
was dead, I began not to endure him. 

Bel. Exactly at feven ! Run back and attire hint I will 
JJJT not kil* [Exit Buckle.] Dead ! Pray, who was the gen- 
— — tleman ? 

J. M. This gentleman was my monkey, Sir ; an odd 
fort of a fellow that ufed to divert me, and pleafed every 
body fo at Rome, that he always made one in our convcr* 
fationi. But, Mr. Bellamy, I faw a fervant, I hope no 
engagement, for you two pofitively (hall dine with me. 
I have the fineft macaroni in life. Oblige me fo far. 
Bel Sir, your fervant ; what fay you, Frankly } 
J.M. Pho! pox! Charles, you (hall go. Myauntt 
think you begin to neglect them ; and old maias, you 
know, are the mod jealous creatures in life.. 
' Fran. Ranger fweara they can't be maids, they are fo 
good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I may eat 
what I pleafe, and go away juft when I will. 

J. M. Ay, ay, you (hall do juft what you will.. But 
how (hall we do ? My poft chaife won't carry us all. 

Fran. My chariot is here ; and I will conduct Mr. 
Bellamy. 

Bel. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon; I can't poffibly dine 

out of town ; I have an engagement early in the evening. 

J. M. Out of town ! No, my dear, 1 live juft by. I 

fee one of the dilettanti I would not mifc (peaking tQ j 

for the univerfe. And fo 1 expert you at three. [Exita*. 

Fran. Ha, ha, ha, and fo you thought you had at leaft 
fi fty miles to go poft for a fpoonful ofmacaroni. 

r BcL 1 luppoie then,\he is juft come out of the coun- 1 
try. 1 

* Fran. Nor that neither. I would venture a wager, 

from his own houfe hittler, or to an auction or two of 

I old dirty pictures, is the litmoft of his travels to-day ; or 

1 -i — C Z— U±** 
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* -hit m i j h a m h rrm in furfnif) frrh a f n 1 uf ■ n o w r arflg ^ 

* nf ViiiLliniluuili pinka.' 

BeU A fpecial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

'Bran. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendthip. He fpends his eftate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more, than by (hewing him how he 
can be of fervice to you. 

BeU Now you fay fomething. It is the heart, Frank- 
ly, I value in a man. 

Fran. Right and there is a heart even in a wo- 
man's breaft that is worth the purchafe, or my judgment 
lias deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your concern 
for me ; fee her firft, and then blame me, if you can. 

BeU So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
endeavours can be feraceable, I will beat the buihes 
with you. 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do„ For you know 
lefs of her than I : but if in your walks you meet a finer 
woman than ordinary, let her not efcape till I have feen 
her* Wherefoe'er fhe is, (he cannot long lie hid. 

[Exeunt. OJg 
End of the Fmlst Act- 

SCENE, St. James's Park. 
Enter Clarinda, Jocintha, and Mrs. Strickland. ~¥£T 

Jacintha. 

AY, ay ; we both ftand condemned out of our own 
mouths. 
Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had thought of 
any man that troubled me, but of him. 

Mrs. Strifl. Then I dare fivear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath fofoon. 

Cla. Indeed you are miftaken. I -have not had one 
fcruple fince. 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever to 
think of you again ? 

Cla. Oh, the greatest of all inducements, curiofity. 
Let me allure you, a woman's fiueft hold over a man 

is 
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is to keep him in incertainty. As foon as ever you pin 
him out of doubt, you put him out of your power : bat 
when once a woman has awak'd his curiofity r the may 
lead him a dance of many a troublefome mile, without 
the leaft fear of iofing him at laft. 

Jac. Now do I heartily wifh he may have fpirit 
enough to follow, and ufe you as you deferve. Such 1 
fpirif, with but a little knowledge of our fex, might put 
that heart of yours into a ftrange flutter. 1 

Cla. I care not how foon. I long to meet with fuch 
a fellow. Our modern beaus are iu*h joint babies k 
love, they have no feeling ; they are intrrely wifenfiblt 
either of pain or pleafure, but from their own dear per- 
fens ; and according as we flatter, or affront their beau- 
ty, they admire or forfake ours. They are not wortht 
even of our difpleafure ; and, in ihort, abufing them n 
but fo much ill-nature merely thrown away. But the 
man of fenfe, who values hiinfelf upon hia high abifr 
ties ; or the man of wir, who thinks a woman beneath 
his converfation— to fee fuch the fubje6to of our power, 
the (laves of our frowns and fmiles, is glorious, indeed ! I 

Mrs. Str. No man of fenfe, or wit either, if he be 
truly fo, ever did, or ever can think a woman of me- 
rit beneath his wifdom to convcrfe with. 

Jac. Nor' will fuch a woman value herfelf upon 
making fuch a lover uneafy. 

Cla. Amazing ! Why, every woman can give eafe. 
You cannot be in earneft. 

Mrs. Str. I can affure you (he is, 'and has put in prac- 
tice the doctrine (he has been teaching. 

Cla. Impoflible ! Who ever heard the name of love 
mention'd without an idea ofHorment ? But pray let us 
hear. 

Jac. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of, 

Cla. So I fufpe&e.d, indeed. The novel is not likely 
to be long, when the lady is fo well prepared for the 
denouement. 

Jac. The novel, as you call it, is not fo fhortas you 
may imagine. I and my fpark have been long acquaint- 
ed. As he was continually with my father, I foon per- 
ceived he lov'd me ; and the manner of his expreffing 
that love was what pleas 'd and won me raoft. 

Cla. 
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Cla. Well ; and how was it ? The old bait, flattery • 
dear flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jac. No, indeed ; I bad not the pleafure of hearing 
my perfon, wit, and beauty painted out with forced 
praifes ; but I had a more fenfible delight, in perceiving 
the drift of his whole behaviour was to make every hour 
of my time pafs away agreeably. 

Oa. m The ruftic ! What, did he never fay a handfome 
thins; of your perfon ? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it feems, what pleas'd her better. 
He flatterM her good fenfe, as much as a lefs cunning 
lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla. On my confeience you are well match'd. 

Jac So well, that if my guardian denies me happi- 
eels, (and this evening he is to pafs his final fentence) 
nothing is left but to break my prifon, and fly into my 
lover's arms for fafety. 

Cla. Hey day ! O' my confeience thou art a brave 
girl. ~Thou art the very firil prude that ever had honefty 
enough to avow her paflion for a man. 

Jac. And thou art the firft flniih'd coquet who ever 
had any honefty at all. 

Mrs. Str: Come, come ; you are both too good for 
either of thofe characters. 

Cla. And, my dear Mrs. Strickland, here, is the firfl: 
young married woman of fpirit, who has an ill-narur'd 
fellow for a hufband, and never once thinks of ufing him 
as he deferves— Good Heaven ! If I had fuch a huf- 
band— — ^— 

Mrs. Str. You wou'd be juft as unhappy as I am. 

Cla. But come now, confefs— Do not you long to 
be a widow ? 

Mrs. Str. Would I were any thing but what I am ! 

Cla. Then go the neareft way about it. I'd break 
that flout heart of his in lefs than a fortnight. I'd make 
him know 

Mrs. Str. Pray be filent. You know my refolution. 

Cla. I know you have no refolution. 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive you, 

Cla. It is all meant kindly, I affure you.^ But fince 
you won't be perfuaded to your good ; I will think of 
making you tafy in your fubmiffion, as (boa a& ever I 

can* 
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L ^ **■«- I date (ay, I may k i t the lame l o d ging I had hi 

„,_ ~lrf.#\ Tear. I c&n know irrnnrflaTrlr I fee my chair : ani 

/^5f ^ bckaboth, adieu. JBS: [£** 

foufi nlfa. Jos. Come, Mrs. StricttavL we mall but joft have 

time co get home betorc Mr. Betiam y comes. 

'bin. &r. Let us i e iu:n then to oar common prima. 

You mull forprc my ill nature, Jacinth*, if I almot 

wifli Mr. Strietland may refute to join jour hand where 

t-X your heart is given. 

*• ^ Jsc Lord, Madam, what do you mean ? 



nmkUi 



i \ Mrs. Sir. Self-intereu only, child. Methinkt your 
<xr Ifida* ' company in the country would mrten all my (brrowa, aal 

' If \ I couid bear them patknthr. 
icinttx^ Ifc-r^Clarinda. JSS 

(tJ (l* At™ Cla * ^ car ^ n ' Strieti and 1 am fo confua'd, and fe 

JttiCH out f breath 

Mrs. Str. Why, what u the matter ? 
Jac 1 protefl "you fright me. 

CI*. Oh ! I have no nme to recover myfelf, I am ft 
frighten'd, and fo pleas'd. In (bore then, the dear nm 
is here. 

Mrs.5>r. Here Lord Where ? 

Cla. I met him this infant ; I faw him at a difbmce, 
turn'd fhort, and ran hither directly. Let ua go hoe* 
I tell you, he follows me. 

Mrs. Sir. Why, had you not better flay, and let hhl 
fpeak to you ? 

Cla. Ay! But then— He won't know where I 

live, without my telling him. ^^^^ 

Mrs. Str. Come then. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 0S\ 

Jac. Ay, poor Clarimia ! Allans d^mc. [Rxam% 

'JSP Enter Frankly. 

~" Fra. Sure that mud be (he ( Her (hape and eafy sir 

cannot be fo exactly copied by another. Now, yoa 

young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to her y au yoa 

(Tnj f f wou *" tnc ^reA. arrow m y " 1 " quiver, OI_ [Emk 

C ^)*7 tV SCENE ' eb **g" *° the Street ty™ Mr * Strifiland!! As* 

— $- pj #*-**/"• Clarinda, Jacintha, mnd Mrs. StrafUsuicL 

-—Cla. Lord! Dear Jacintha— for Heaven's ftkt 

make hafte. HeHl overtake us before we get Uu 
Jac Ovenake us ! Why, he ia not infighe. 

Ok 
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• Cia. Is not he? Ha! Sure 1 have not dropt my twee-- 
1 would not have him lofe fight of me neither. \Afide. 

Mrs. Str. Here he is 

CU. In— —In In then. 

Jac VLaugbingJ] What, without your twee ? 

C/n. Hhah ! I have loft nothing In, in, Pll follow ^ 

you* [Extunt into the Honfc, Clarinda la/f. Jj&cL 

Enter Frankly. OIL 

Era* It is impoffible I fhou'd be deceived. My tye$ 9 
and the quick pulfea at the heart allure me it is (he. Ha ! 
'tis ihe, by Heav'n ! and the door left open too— A fair 
invitation, by all the rules of love. /?T) [£w>. I fcHull 

SCENE changes to an Jpartment in M>.StttfAimtfs Houfe % vHk^ 1 ^ 

Enter Clarinda, Frankly folknving her. 1$° ^thOP« 
Fpj* I hope, Madam, you will excufe the boldneis of £ . «^ 

this mtrufion, fince it is owing to your own behaviour jf - 

that I am forc'd f to it. 

Cia . To my behaviour, Sir. 

Era. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam. 

where I fo lately had the favour of your hand 

Cia. I do remember, Sir ; but I little expe&ed any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one, who 
had fo much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Era. What I faw of your behaviour was fo juft, it 
would admit of no mifreprefentation. I only rear'd, 
whatever reafon you had to conceal your name from me 
at Bath, you might have the fame to do it now ; and 
though my happinefs was fo nearly concerned, I rather 
chofe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be im» ^ 

pertinently inquifitive. Q _ 

Cia. Sir, there feems to be fo much civility in your 
- rudenefs, that I can eafily forgive it ,- though I don't fee /jl^ff/^ 
how your happinefs is at all concerned. * a ' % 

Era. No, Madam 1 I believe you are the only lady, 
who could, with the qualifications you .are miitrefs of, 
be infenfible of the power they give you over the hap- 
pinefs of our fex. 

Cia. How vain mould we women bo, if you gentle- 
men were but wife ! If you did not all of you fay th- 
fame things toevery woman, we fhoulJ certainly befool* 
Kh enough to believe fome of you were in earned. 

Fr*. 
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Pra. Could you have the lead fenfe of what I fed 
whillr I am fpeaking, you would know me to be to ear- 
/ ^ nefr, and what I fay, co be t he dictate* of a bean thai 

U) admire* vou ; may I not fay that 

•""" A gi Via. Sir, thif if carrying the— - 
jff / ^ I f Fr#. When I danced with you at Bath, I woa cbarm'd 
- -- - with your whole behaviour, and felt the (ame tender ad» 

miration : but my hope of feeing you afterwards, kept 
in my paffion till a more proper time Aould oiler, Yoe 
cannot therefore blame me now, if, after baring left 
you once, I do not fufler an inexxulable modefly to pn> 
I f tf tloJ veDt m y making ufe of this fecond opportunity. 

6/0, Thit behaviour, Sir, is (6 different from the gaie- 
^4at;i ry of your converfation then, that I am at a loft how to 
*—$ anfwer you. 

Fra. There is nothing, Madam, which could take of 
from the gaiety with which your prefence infpirea every 
heart, but the fear of Ion ng you. How can I be other* 
wife than a« I am, when I know not, but you may lean 
London a* abruptly at you did Bath ? 
Q j> Enter Lucetta. 

Luc Madam, the tea \% ready, andmv miftrefi waki 

for vou. '0TS ) 

Cla. Very well, I come— [Exit Lucetn.] You fefr I 
Sir, I am call'd away : but 1 hope you will excufe ir f I 
when 1 leave you with an aiTu ranee, that the bufindf 1 
wli»<-h bringf me to town will keep me here fome time* I 
Pra. How generous it it in vou thut to eafe the heartf | 
that knew not how to afk for fuch a favou r ■ I fear to 
offciul— — Bat thit houfe, I fuppofe, it youri? 
Cla. You will hear of me, it not find me here# 
Ira, I then take my leave. JJ6> &**• 

ilia. I'm undone ! He hai me ! " 

OP Boar Mrs. Srriltland. 

~" Mrt. Etr. Well \ how do you find yourfclf ? 

Cla. I do fuul— that if he goes on, a« he hat beguo ; 
I fliall lerraicly have him without giving him die lead 

uii«::ifi|jefa. 

Mr* Ntr. A scry terrible profiled), indeed ! 
ilia. Bui 1 mult tciae him n little *. Where » 

J*umU t liow will lite laugh at me, if 1 become a pu- 
pil 
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jSt of her's, and learn to giYc cafe ! No; pofitnrely I *-5-- 
(hall never doit, "~Tojt** 

Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha Has met with what I fear'd, * 
from Mr. Strickland's temper ; an utter denial. I know 
not why, hut he really grows more and more ill-natur'd* ~ 

Cla. Well ; now do I heartily wiih my affairs were in y j7 
his power a little, that I might have a few difficulties to * ~~ 
furmount : I lore difficulties ; and yet, I don't know — it tZ uCw Xa 
is as well as it is. ~~ "" 

Mrs. Str. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, the tea waits. [Exeunt* (Jx 
Enter Mr. Strictland. JjjT 

Mr. Sir. Thefe doings in my houfe diftrad me. I 
met a fine gentleman : when I enquired who he was ; 
why, he came to Clarinda. I met a footman too, ar.d 
he came to Clarinda. 1 (hall not he eafy till (he is de- 
cam p'd. My wife had the character of a virtuous wo- 
man—and they have not been long acquainted : but then 

they were by themfelres at Bath That hurts — that 

hurts — they mud be watchM, they mult ; I know them, 

I know all their wiles, and the beft of them are but hy- . 

pocrites Ha !— [Lucetta pages aver the Stage.] Sup- O-P- rcJjc 

pofe I bribe the maid ; (he is of their council, the ma- """* 

nager of their fecrets : it (hall be fo ; money will do it, 

and I (hall know all that panes. Lucetta ! |0_ 

Lac. Sir. ^. Qfi 

Mr. Str. Lucetta ! ^^ JOeudjr 

Re-enter Lucetta. if j *- V^^ 

Lac. Sir. If he (hould fufpect, and fearc| mo now,^****^* 
Fm undone. [dfide* ^"^ 

Mr. Str. She is a fly girl, and may be ferviceable. 
[JfiJe.] Lucetta, you are a gqpd girl, and have an ho- - 

neft face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in ■ * 

4t Yet, if (he (hould be falfe, (he can do me mod — . 

harm. l4/H'**J*ym*W 

Lac. Pray, Sir, fpeakout. ^ _ 

Mr. Str. [AfiaeJ] No; (he is a woman, and it is the 
* highelt imprudence to truft her. 
' Lac. I am not able to underibnd you. 

Mr. Str. I am glad of it. I would not hare you un- 
^lerftand me. 

Lac. Then what did yt>u call roe for ? — If he (hould 

he in love with my face, it would be rare fporu [ «■/<£&. 

C 'Mr, 
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Mr, Str. Tefter, ay, Tefter is the proper perfoiu 
XAfide.] Lucetta, tell Tefter I want him, 

Luc . Yes, Sir. Mighty odd, this ! It gives me time, 
however, to (end Buckle with thpjetter to his m after* 

/V; l^fide. Exit. 

Mr. Str. Could I but be once well fatisfied that my 
wife had really finifh'd me, I believe I (hould be as quiet, 
as if I were fure to the contrary : but whilft I am in 
doubt, I am miierable. 
y£ Enter Tefter, 
Tejt. Does your honour pleafe to want me ? 

Mr. Str. Ay, Tefter 1 need not fear. The ho- 

nelly of his fervice, and the goodnefs of his look, make 
me lecurc. I will truft him. l^fide.] Tefter, I think I 
have been a tolerable good mailer to you. 

Teft. Yes, Sir, very tolerable. 

Mr. Str. I like his fimplicity well. It promifes ho- 
nefty. [A/ide.] I have a fecret, Tefter, to impart to 
yon; a thing of the greateft importance* Look upon 
mc, and don t ftand picking your fingers. 

TeJ. Yes, Sir.— No, Sir. 

Mr. Str. But will not his fimplicity expofe him thtf 
more to Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes ; fhe will worm 
the fecret out of him. I had better truft her with it at 

once.— So 1 will. [d/He.] Tefter, go, fend Lucetta 

hither. 

Teft. Yes, Sir Here (he is. 

35ST Re-inter Lucetta. 

Lucetta, my mafter wants you. 

Mr. Str, Get you down, Tefter. 

Trft. Yes, Sir. J<L {Exit. 

Luc. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 
hade, for I have a thoufand things to do. 

Mr. Str. Weil, well j what I have to fay will not takt 
up much time, could I but perfuade you to be honeft. 

Luc . Why, Sir, I hope you don't fufpecl my honefty } 

Mr. Str. Well, well ; I believe you honeft. 

XZSjL [Shuts the Dm. 

Luc. What can be at the bottom ofall this ? [Afidt. 

Mr. Str. So ; we cannot be too private* Come hi- 
ther, huflcy; nearer yet. 

Uc. 
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Luc. Lord, Sir I You are aot going to be rude. I 
vow, I will call out. 

Mr. a*r. Hold Tour tongue.— —Does the baggage 
laugh at me ? She does; (be mocks me, and will reveal 
it to my wife ; and her iniblence upon it will be more 
infupportable to me than cuckoldom itfelf. \JJide.\ I 
have not ieifure now, Lucetta*— Some other time — Hu(h \ 
Did not the bell ring r Yes, yes ; my wife wants you, g p 
Oo 9 go, go to her. [Pnjbes ber cmt.'jX Iliere is no nell "^^^ 
on earth Bice being a ilave to fufpicion. [Exit* J5fT " 

• ) SCENE, tbt Piazza, C*uent-Gardea+ ^ZNCcir^l 

^ JEW Bellan^W Jack Me^jy ^^l-WS 

BeL Nay, nay, I would not put your Umflyinto any ir -r- 
confufion. 

7. M. None in life, my dear, I allure you*. I will go 
and order eveiy thing this in (last for her reception. 

BeL You are to© obliging, Sir ; but you need not be 
in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I (hall trou- 
ble you, I only know that my Jacintha has taken fuch a 
refolution. 

J. Af. Therefore we (hould be prepar'd; for when* 
once a lady has fuch a refolution in her her head, (he it 
upon the rack till (he executes it.. Foregad, Mr. Bellas 
my, this mud be a girl of fire. 

Enter Frankly- &£ 

Fran* * 4 Buxom and lively as the bounding ioe 
Fair as painting can express, or youthful poets fancy 
when they love. Tol, de rol lol ! [Singing and dancing*. 

BeL Who is this you talk thus rapturouuy of ? 

Fran. Who (houM it be, but 1 (hall know her 

name to-morrow. [Sings an ^ dances*. 

J. M* What is the matter, ho ? Is the man mad ? 

Fran. Even fo, gentlemen ; as mad as love and joy 
can make me. 

BeL But inform us whence this joy proceeds. 

Fran. Joy ! Joy \ my lads ! She's round ! My Perdita ! 
My charmer! * 

J.M. Egad! Her charms have bewitchM the man, I 
think But who is me ? 

BeL Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder ? 

Fran. But will you (ay nothing? 

C a Bel. 
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Beh Nothing, as I live, 
Fran. Nor you? 

J . M. I'll be as filent as the grave—— 
Fran. With a tombftone upon it, to tell every ©nfc 
whofe duft it carries. 

J. M. I'll be as fecret as a dcbauch'd prud e i ■ 
Fran. Whofe fan&ity every one fufpecb. Jack, Jack, 
9 vp not in thy nature. Keeping a fecret is worfe to thee, 
than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fooling, liften 
to me both, that I may whifper it into your ears, that 
echo may not catch the finking found I cannot tell 
who (he is, 'faith — Tol de rol, lol— — 
J. M. Mad! mad! very mad! 
Fran, All I know of her is, that fhe is a charming 
woman, and has given me liberty to vilit her again— — 
\X Bellamy, 'tis fhe, the lovely (lie. \Afide* 

~ Bel So I did fuppofe. [To Frankly, 

XtiQ>gJ0~-\ 7* M. Poor Charles ! for Heaven's fake, Mr. Bella- 

^,/f my, perfuade him home to his chamber, whirl ft I pre- 

Jjxjl^ pare every thing for you at home* Adieu, [AJuk to 

. Bellamy.] B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha! vV-V J?*;' 1 

Fran. Oh, love ! thou art a gift worthy of a god,' 
indeed ! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
pleafure, but to fee my friend as deep in love as I am. 

Bel. I fhew my heart is capable of love, by the friend- 
fhip it bears to you. 

Fran. The light of friendfhip looks but dim before the 
brighter flame of love. Love is the fpring of chearfuf- 
nefs and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do yon 
ftew to. me now ? Whilft I am all life ; light as feather'd 

Mercury You, dull and cold as earth ana* water ; 

I, light and warm, as air and fire. — Thefe are the only 
elements in love's world! Why, Bellamy, for fhame ! 
Get thee a miftrefs, and befociable. 
Bel. Frankly, I am now going to 
Fran, Why that face now ? Your humble fervant, 
Sir. My flood of joy (hall not be ftop'd by your melan- 
choly fits, Iaflureyou. [G*i*g+ 
Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you flay. What would 
you fay now, if I really were in love ? 

Fran. Why faith, thou haft fuch romantic notions of 
fenfe and honour, that I know not what to fey* 

Beh 
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BeL To confefs the truth then, I am in love* 

Fran. And do you confefs it as if it were a fin ? Pro* 
claim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaftof it as your greatefc 
virtue. Swear it with a lover's oath, and I wilLbelievo 
you. 

BeL Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love— 

Jrvw- Well faid ! 

Bel. YLy. all that's tender, amiable, and foft in woman— 

Fran. Bravo! 

BeL . I fwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever tagg'dt 
rhyme 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly in love? Gome 
to my. arms, thou dear companion of my joys 

, ^ JJL^SK emirate* 
^^ Enter Ranger. VXJ^ 

Ran. Why Hey !; is therejever a wench to 

be got for love or money ?. 

BeL Plhaw! Ranger here r 

Fan. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not come 
fo impertinently as you may imagine* Faith ! I think I 
have the knack of finding out fecrets*. Nay, never look. 

io queer Here is a letter,. Mr„ Bellamy, that feems 

to promife you better divernon than your hugging, one 
another. 

BeL What do you mean ? 

Ran. Do you- deal much in thefe paper tokens ?• 

BeL Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is from herfelf. 

[To Frankly.. 

Ran. Whati is if a- pair of lac'd (hoes fhe wants r Or 
kave the boys broke her windows ? 

BeL Hold your prophane tongue ! 

FrtfK. Nay ^pr*y thee, Bellamy, don't keep it to your- 
felf, as if her whole, affetuons were contain'd in thofe 
few lines. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to his filent raptures* 
But it i9,. as I always faid— Your grave men ever are the 
greateft whoremafters." 

BeL I cannot be difoblig'd now,, fay what you will.. 
But how came this into your hands ? 

Ran. Your fervant Buckle and I chang'd. commif- 
fions- He went on my errand,, and I came on his* 

BeL. 'SdeatkJ. I want him this very inflaat,. 

G 3. Ran 
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Ran. He will be here prefently : but I demand to 
know what I have brought you* 

Fran. Ay, ay ! Out with it ! You know we never 
blab, and may be of fer vice. 

Bel. Twelve o'clock ! Oh, the dear hour ! ^ v 

Ran. Why, it is a pretty -convenient time, indeed* 

Bel. By all that's happy, (he promifes in this letter 
liere— to leave her guardian this very night ■ and 
run away with me. 

Ran. How is this ? 

Bel. Nay, I know not how my felt— fhe fays at the 
bottom — " Your fervant has full inftru&ions from Lu- 
cetta how to equip me for my expedition. I will not 
trufl myfelf home with you to-night, becaufe I know it 
is inconvenient ; therefor^ I beg you would procure me 
a lodging, it is no matter how far off my guardian's— 

Yours Jacintha." 

Ran. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her. 

Fran. Why, this muft be a girl of fpirit, faith ! 

Bel. Arid beauty equal to her fprightlinefs. I ve 
her, and (he loves me. She has thirty thoufand pounds 
to her fortune. 

Ran. The devil fhe has ! 
, a n Bel. And never plays at cards. 

fiwiskuLJf Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other woman, I 
— — fuppofe. 

Fran. Not fo, I hope, neither. 

.Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt fuch eafe be- 
fore! Thefecret's out, and you don't laugh at me 

Fran. Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with thirty 
thoufand pounds ? Thgu art a mod unaccountable fellow*. 

Ran. How the devil could he work her up to this ! I 
never could have had the face to have done it. But 

I knqw not how There is a degree of afTurance in. 

you ritodeft gentlemen, which we impudent fellows never 
can come up to. 

Bel. Oh I your fervant, good Sir* You fhould not 
^ abufe me now, Ranger, but do all you can toafliftme. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable un* 
lucky fellow, and fo will have nothimg tfe*dointhis af- 
fair. I'll take care to be out of the way,, fo as: to do you- 
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BO barm : that is all I can anfwer for ; and fo— -fuccefs 
attend you. [GoingJ] I cannot leave you quite to youiv 
fclf neither ; for if this fhould prore a round-houfe af- 
fair, as I make no doubt it will, I believe I may have 
more intereft there than you; and fb, Sir, you may hear __ 
of me at [Ifbifyers. ~= 

BeL Forfhame, Ranger! the mod noted gaming* 
koufe in town. 

Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. I mud go, 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to fome of the greateft 
laicals in town. [ExinJiS 

Fra*. But where do you defign to lodge her ? ~~ 

BeL At Mr. Meggot*s— He is already gone to pre- 
pare for her reception. 

From. The propereft place in the world. His aunts 
will enttruin her with honour. 

BeL And the newncfs of her acquaintance will prevent 

its being fufpe&ed. Frankly, give me your hand* 

This is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho ! none of your mufty reneclions now I 
When a man is in love, to the very brink of matrimony, 
what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca * 
Here is your fervant, with a race full of bufmefs — I'll 
leave you together— I fhall be at the King's Arms* 
where, if you want my afliftance, you may find me. ^^ 

[Exit* OPE 
Enter Buckle. _ J& 

Bel. So, Buckle, you feem to have your nsnds full. 

Buc. Not fuller than my head, Sir, I promife you.. 
You have had your letter, I hope. 

BeL Ye$, and in it (he refers me to you for my in* 
ftruclions., 

Buc. Why, the aftair (lands thus.— As Mr..StricHahd 
fees the door lockM and barred every night hirafelf, and 
takes the key up with him, it is impoffible for us to efcape 
any way but through the window j for which purpofe I 
liave a ladder of ropes*. 

BeL Good— 

Buc. And becaufe a hoop, as the ladies wear them? 
bow, is not the mod decent drefs to come down a ladder* r 
in, I hare, in this other bundle, a fuit of boy's cloaths, 
which. 1 believe will fie her; at kail, it will ferve the 

time 
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time flic want it. You will foon be for pulling, it 

off, I fuppofe. 

Bel Why, you are in fpirits, you rogue. 

Buc. Thefe I am now to convey to Lucetta— — Have 
you any thing to fay, Sir ? 

Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the how ap- 

( pointed. Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you goon. 

Succeed in this, and it (hall make your fortune. [Extunt* 

End of the Second Act.** 1 *- rS& 

' (^ Window SCENE, the Street lefore Mr. Striaiand'j Houfe. 
JfrliAjcCnSyi Enter Bellamy in a Chairman's Coau OJC 

<% J^ Bellamy. 

— — TTOW tedloufly have the minutes pad thefe laft few 

JlI hours! and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
Ring quicker, when we would have them flay.— Hold, 
o let me not miftake — This is the houfe. [Pulls out bis 

r "4 watch.'] By Heaven, it is not yet the hour !'— J hear- 

*Y g g fomebody coming. The moon's fo bright — I had better 
<*nUW<X*f not be here 'till the happy inftant comes.. JJtf [Exiu 
* P^P . I£»/*r Frankly.. 

Fran. Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds 

the flame. Now am I fuch an amorous puppy, that I 

cannot walk ftraight home, but muft come out of my 

way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon-light 

if r— Ay, here ftands the temple where my goddefs is 

•UflA^ adored— —the doors open 1 [Retire* 

~$A Enter Liicetta. 

jLuc. [Under the window \ Madam, Madam, JiUU' 

- , A Madam How (hall I make her hear ?. 

XCU? ndkX> J5 Jacintha in boy's cloaths at the window* 

Jk*ttf2L# ?* Cm " there * that's tne matter ?. 

^nvruu^ ^ Luc ^ j t j g j^ TVIaciLam ; you muft not pretend to fti* 
'XJ&ttr ^l. I ^i ve the word ; you'll be difcover'd if you do— 

^JknlUiv Fran. [Jfide.\ What do. I fee? A man! My heart 
^" ' — mifgives me. 

Luc. My mafier.is below,, fitting up for Mr*. Clarin* 

4*» 
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da. He raves as if he was mad, about her being out fo „ J 

Fro*. [A/Ur. Here is fome intrigue or other. I muft -^iifjttS 
fee more of this, before I give further way to love. , ^v^-***. 

Luc. One minute he is in the ftrcet ; the next he' is 1 
in the kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then hell 
wait himfelf, and fee what figure (he makes when ftie 
vouchfafes to venture home. 

Jac. I long to have it over. Get me but once out of 
this houfe. ."**"' " 

Fran. [Afide.] Cowardly rafcal ! Would I were in his 
place ! 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can let yoo 
out myfelf— — You have the ladder ready in cafe ofne- 
ceflity. I 

Jac. Yes, yes. [£«// Luc. JjcL 

From. [JfiJe.] The ladder ! This muft lead to fome 
difcovery. I (hall watch you, my young gentleman, I 

tall. 

Enter Clarinda, and Servant. — - — yF 

Cla. This whifk is a moft enticing devil. I am afraid 
I am too late for Mr. Strickland's fober hours. 

Jac. Ha ! I hear a noife ! 

Cla. No; I fee a light in Jacintha's window. You p^_ . 
may go home. [Giving the /ern/ant money.] I am fafe. tsf.*fkhO*J 

Jac. Sure it muft be he ! Mr. Bellamy — Sir. 

Fran. [A/idc.] Dnes not he call to me ? 

Cla. [A/Ut.] Ha ! Who's that ? I am frighted out of 
my wits A man ! 

Jac . Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes, yes ; 'tis I, 'tis I. 

Jac. Liften at the door. 

Fran. I will ; 'tis open— There is no noife : all's 
quiet. 

Cla* Sure it is my fpar k a nd talking to Jacintha. 

\AJide. 

Fran. You may come down the ladder— quick. 

? T ac. Catch it then, and hold it. 
ran. I have it. Now I fhall fee what fort of met- 
tie my young fpark is made of. [Afide. 

Cla. With a ladder too ! I'll affure you. But I muft 

fee the end of iu ' 14P*' 

Jac. 
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^ ' Jac* Hark ! Did not fomcbody (peak ? 

U^- /Va*. No,' no j be not fearful — *Sdeath \ we are c5f- 

eover'd. [Frankly and Clarinda retin* 

fj^l Enter Lucetta. 

—tLuc. Hift ! hift ! are you ready ? 
Jac. Yes, may I renture r 

Luc. Now is your time. He is in high conference 
with his privy counfellor, Mr. Tefter. You may come 
. %p . down the back flairs, and I'll let you out. [Exit Luc, 

.£/ WftdL) Ja. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 

[Exitjx. 

CS Fran. [Advancing.] May be fo ; but you and I ftall 

~ r - have a few words before you get off fo cleanly. 
y tj kgh Cla. [Advancing.] How lucky it was I came home at 
jrtiaL' thiainftant. I (hall fpoil his fport I believe. Do yea 
ktjjj know me, Sir ? 

Fran. I am amaz'd ! You here ! This was unexpected 
(TWU1+-1 indeed ! 

— Clam Why, I believe, I do come a little unexpectedly; 

but I fhall amaze you more. I know the whole cqurfe of 
your amour ; all theprocefs of your mighty paffi^a from 

Q its firfl rife 

<y^ Fran. What is all this ! ^ £k 

" Cla. To the very conclufion, which you vainlynope 

XftCltjfl^ to e ffcc^ this night. 

Q y Fran. By heaven, Madam, I know not what you mean I 
I came hither purely to contemplate on your beauties. 

Cla. Any beauties, Sir,' I find will ferve your turn. 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the window. 
Fran. Her ! 

Cla. Blufti, blufh, forfhame ; but beaflurVl you haft 
fcen the laft both of Jacintha and me. 3?<( [Exit. 

Fran. Jacintha ! Hear me, Madam — She is gone* 
This muft certainly be Bellamy's miftrefs, and I haft 
fairly ruin'd all his fcheme. This it is to be in luck* 
y. Enter Bellamy, behind. 
Bel. Ha 1 a man under the window ! 
Fran. No, here (he comes, and I may convey her to 
him. 
^y. Enter Jacintha,- and runs to Frankly. 

— Ja. I have at laft got to you . Let's hafte away— Oh ! 
Fran. Be not frighten'd, lady. 

7* 
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Ja. Oh ! am I abus'd ! betray M ! 

Bel. Betray'd! Frankly \ 

Fran, Bellamy ! 

Bel. I can fcarce believe it tho* I fee it. Draw— 

Fran. Hear me, Bellamy Lady 

Ja* Stay do not fight ! 

Fran. I am innocent ; it is all a mi flake. 
.Ja. For my fake, be quiet ! We mail be difcovered! jft(^///i| 
The family is alarm'd ! 

Bel. You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but one fjLftt%aot 
wav ^"y 

Fran. I underftand you. Any time but now. You 
will certainly be discovered ! To-morrow, at your cham- 
bers. 

BeL 'Till then farewel. [Exeunt Bel. W Jac. 

Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; and 
the real, though fufpicious, account of this matter may 
be believ'd. Yet amidlLall this perplexity, it pleafes roe 
to find my fair incognita is jealous of my love. 

Mr. Str. [Within.] Where's Lucetta ? Search every X*X 
place. " 

Fran. Hark! the cry is up! Imuftbegpne. 
- :sr - \ ■ ' ; I , ■ lExit Fran* Oi * 

*F J^nter Mr. Striaiand, Tefter, and Serva nts. - Jfat < — TT 1 — * 

Mr. Str. She'sgpne ! She's loft ! I am cheated ! PurT .' . 
fueher! Seek her ! 
. Tift. Sir, all her cloaths are in her chamber. 

Ser. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda faid lhe was in boy's cloaths. 

Mr. Str. Ay, ay, I know it — Bellamy has he r — Come 




Enter Ranger. 
Ran. Hark ! Was not the noife this way— 

No, there is no game ftirring. This fame goddefs, 
Diana, (hines fo bnght with her chaftiry, that egad, I 
believe the wenches are afham'd to look her in the face. 
Now I am in an admirable mood for a frolic : have wine 
in my head, and money in my pocket, and fo am fur- 
nifh'd out for the cannonading any countefs in chriften- 
dom. Ha ! what have we here ! a ladder ! this cannot 
be placed here for nothing — and a window open ! Is it 
love, or mifchief now that is going on within ? I care 
not which— I am in a right cue for either. Up I go 

neck 
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neck or nothing. Stay — Do I not run a greater chance of 

fpoiling fport than I do of making any r That I hate as 

much as I love the other. There can be no harm in fee- 

r , ing how the land lies—Ill up. [Goes up f oft ly.] All is 

hufh Ha ! a light, and a woman ! by all that's lucky, 

neither old nor crooked ! 1*11 in — Ha ! (he is gone again ! 
I wilt after her [Gets In at the window.] And for fear of 
»JV . * the fquals of virtue, and the purfuitof the family, I will 
lT.. make fureof the ladder. Now, fortune, be my guide. 

5^W 7 ttifll* SCENE > Mrs « Strickland's dreJpngZSoik. 
T4^ Enter Mrs. Sm&fand followed by Lucetta. 
"Mrs. Str. Well, I am in great hopes (he will efcape. 

Luc. Never fear, Madam. The lovers have the fiart 
of him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Stri£Uand ever to fufpeft my be- 
ing privy to her flight, I know not what might be the 
confequence. 

Luc. Then you had better be undrefling. He may 
return immediately. 

[Asjhe isfetting down to the toilet y Ranger enters behind. 

Ran. Young and beautiful. [4fi^ ( - 

Luc. I have watch *d him pretty narrowly of late f and 
never once fufpefted till this morning ■ 

Mrs. Str. And who gave you authority to watch his 
actions, or pry into his fecrets ? 

Luc. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. I thought 
it might have been of fervice to you to know my mailer 
was jealous. 

Ran. And her hufband jealous ! If (he does but fend 
away the maid, I am happy. 

Mrs. Str. {Angrily.] Leave me. : 

Luc. This it is to meddle with other oeople's affairs. 

3S& [Exit in anger. 

Ran. What a lucky dog I am ! I never made a gen* 
tleman a cuckold before. Now, impudence, affift me. 

Mrs. Str. [Rifing.] Provoking ! I am fure I never 
have deferv'd it of him. 

Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, Madam, I am 
your man ! [Shejhrhks.] Oh, fie, Madam ! if you %uai 
tocurfedly, you will be difcovcr'd, 

Mrs, 
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Mra.&r. Difcover'd! What mean, you, Sir! Do you H 
come to ab life me ? lit* ft ' I 

Rang. I'll do my endeavour, Madam: you can havc^U^lfflCI 
no more, < * |P 

Mrs. Str. Whence came you ? How got you here ? O&Cltttn 

Rang. Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what fig- Q ^*. 
nifies how I got here, or whence I came : but that I may^ltcizllG 
Xatisfy your curiofity, Firft, as to your Whence came ^ 
you ? I anfwer, out of the fhreot : and to your How got ^AOJMVe 
you here ? I lay, in at the window ; it flood fo invitingly * ; « //_ 
open, it was irrefiftible. But, Madam — you were going 
to undrefs. I beg I may not incommode you. - * * 

Mrs. Str. This is the moil confummate piece of im- 
pudence ! 

Ran. For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity for a 
poor young fellow, who long has lov'd you. 

Mrs. Str. What would the fellow have? 

Ran. Your hulband's* ufage will excufe you to the 
world. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot bear this infolence ! Help ! help ! 

Ran. Oh, hold that clamourous tongue, Madam ! 
Speak one word more, and I am gone, pofitively gone. 

Mrs. Str. Gone ! So I would have you. 

Ran. Lord, Madam, you are fohafty ! 

Mrs. Str, Shall I not fpeak, when a thief, a robber, - 
, breaks into my houfe at midnight ? Help ! help ! 

Ran. Ha ! no one hears. Now Cupid aflift me — Look 
ye 7 Madam, I never could make fine fpeeches, and cringe, 
and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie ; I have faid more 
to you already, than I ever faid to a woman in fuch cir- 
cumftances in all my life. But fince i find you will yield 
to no perfuafion to your good ; I will gently force you 
to be grateful. [ Tbr&ws down bis bat y andfeizes ber.] Come f 
come, unbend that brow, and look more kindly on me I 

Mrs. Str. For fhame, Sir ! thus, on my knees, let me 
beg for mercy. {Kneeling. 

Ran. And jhus, on mine, let roe beg the fame. 

* {He kneels, catches f and kijjhs her* 

Mr. Str. [Within.] Take away her fword ! She'll hurt ittt 
herfelf ! 

Mrs. Str. Oh, Heavens ! that is ray hufband's voice ! 

Ran. [Rjfi»g] The devil it is h 

D Mi. 
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- \ - \ t \ m Mr. Str. [Within.] Take away her fword, I fay, and 
' then I can clofc with her. 

Mrs. Str. He is upon the (lairs, now coming up ! I 
am undone if he fees you. 

Ran. Pox on him, I moil decamp then. Which way ? 

Mrs. Str. Thro' this paflagc into the next chamber. 

Ran. And fo into the flreet. With all my heart. You 
may be perfectly eafy, Madam. Mum's the word : I ne- 
ver blab. [Afide.] 1 (hall not leave off fo, but wait till 
the lad moment. ^ boeft [Exit Ranger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have faid, if 
he had been difcoverYl ! 
_JiL Enter Mr. Strictland driving in Jacintha, Lucetta feU 
' lowing. 

Mr. Str. Once more, my pretty mafculine Madam, you 
are welcome home; and i hope to keep you fomewhat 
clofer than I have done : for to-morrow morning eight 
o'clock is thelateft hour you (hall flay in this lewd town. 

J a. Oh, Sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a 
hearty refolution, it is not your worfhip's (agacity, nor the 
great chain at your gate, can hinder her from doing what 
(he has mind. 

Mr. Str. Oh, lord ! lord ! How this love improves a 
young lady's modefly ! 

J a. Am I to blame to feek for happinefs any where, 
when you are refolved to make me miferable here ? 

Mr. Str. I have this night prevented vour making 
yourfelf fo ; and will endeavour to do it for the future. 
1 have you fafe now, and the devil (hall not get you out 
of my clutches again. I have lock'd the doors and barred 
them, I warrant you. So here, [Giving her a candle.'] 
troop to yeur chamber, and to bed, whild you are well. 
Go ! \He treads on Ranger's bat.] What's here ? a hat! 
a man's hat in my wife's drefling-room ! 

[Locking at the bat. 

Mrs. Str. What (hall I do ? [Afide. 

Mr. Str. [Taking up the bat and looking at Mrs. Strick- 
land.] Ha ! by hell, I fee 'tis true I 

Mrs. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tell the 
truth, and know not how to frame a lie ! 

Mr. Str. Mrs. Strickland, Mrs, Strickland, how came 
this hat into your chamber ? 

Lac. 
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Lot. Are you that way difpofed, my fine ladv, and 
will not mil* me! [4£** 

Mr. &r. Speak, wretch, fpeak—— 

Ja. I could not havefufpcctcd this. \AfiJe. 

Mr. Str. Why doft thou not fpeak ? 

Mrs.&r. Si r 

Mr. Str. Guilt— 'tis guilt that ties your tongue ! 

Lmc. I rauft bring her of, however. A No chamber- 
• maid can help it.' [ Afide. 

Mr. Str. My fears are juft, and I am miferable— Thcu 
wortt of women ! 

Mrs. Str. I know my innocence, and can bear this no 
longer. 

Mr. Str. I know you are falfe, and 'tis I who will bear 
my injuries no longer. [Bmb walk abntt im a fxj/itn. 

Lmc. [f# Jacintha a/Ut.] Is not the hat yours ? Own 
it, Madam. [Takes away Jacintha's bat % amd Exit. JES 

Mrs. Str. What ground, what caufe hare you for jea- 
loufy, when you yourfelf can wirnefs, your leaving me 10 

was accidental, your return uncertain ; and expecled even . 

{boner than it happen'd ? The abufe is grofs and palpa- C , .j . 

Mr. Str. Why, this is true ! 

Mrs. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

Mr. Str. And yet this hat mull belong to fomebody. 

Ja. Dear Mrs. Stricrland, be not concerned. When 
he has diverted himlelf a little longer with it 

Mr. Str. Ha! 

Ja. I fuppofe he will give me my hat again. 

Mr. btr. Your hat ? 

Ja. Yes, my hat. Tou brufh'd it from my fide your- 
lei?, and then trod upon it ; whether on purpofe to abufe 
this lady, or no, you beft know yourfelf. 

Mr. Str. It cannot be — 'tis all a l":e. 

Ja. Believe fo (till, with all my heart ; but the hat is 
mine. AVn*, 6/r, ivb» dots it htiamg /♦. 

[Smatcbes //, puts it on. 

Mr. Str. Why did (he look fo ? 

Ja. Your violence of temper is too much for her* 
You ufc her ill, and then fulpect her for that c:r.c"jii-;a 
which you yourfelf occafion. 

Mr. Sir. Why did not you fet me right at firfi £ 
Da 
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^ Ja. Your hard ufage of me, Sir, is a fufficient reafon 

k^ why I fhould not be much concerned to undeceive you at 

*'• all. 'Tis for your laSy's fake I do it now ; who deferves 

Ultl<W/P much better of you than to be thus expofed for every 

• — -f) flight fufpicion. See where (he fits— Go to her. 

Mrs. Str. [Rrfog.] Indeed, Mr. Strickland, I have a 
foul as much above 
t j. Mr. Str. Whew ! Now you have both found your 

.lit tongues, and I mufl bear with their eternal rattle. 
'• L£ \ J a% ^ or mame » Sir, go to her, and— 

\ C initial M r . Str. Well, well, what (hall I fay ? I forgive 

i y y all is over. I, I, I forgive. 
or v a*j ^ rg ^ Sfr ^ p or gj ve i What do you mean ? 

yjhJLtt^ J a * Forgive her ! Is that ail r Confider, Sir— 

-r Mr. Str. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 

I'll do any thing. I'll afk pardon — or forgive — or any 
thing. Good now, be quiet— I afk your pardon—there 
— {ROT** t> er '] For y°u f Madam, I am infinitely obliged 
to you, and I could find in my heart to make you a re- 
turn in kind, by marrying you to a beggar, but I have 
more confidence. Come, come, to your chamber. Her£> 
take this candle. 

jES E nter Lucetta pertly. 

!juc. Sir, if you pleafe, I will light my young lady to 
bed. 

Mr. Str. No, no ! nofuch thing, good Madam. She 
fhall have nothing but her pillow to confult this night, I 
« allure you. So, in, in. [The ladies take leave* 22#//Jac.] 
Good night, kind Madam. OXLA 

]Luc. Pox of the jealous fool ! We might both have 
cfcapM out of the window purely. [Afide. 

Mr. Str. Go, get y#u down ; and, do you hear, order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight exactly. 

{Exit Lucetta.] So, (he is fafe till to-morrow, and then 
or the country ; and when fhe is there, I can manage as 
I think fit. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Strickland 

Mr. Str. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Strickland, fit to 
talk with you. Go to bed. I will endeavour to get the 
l>etter of my temper, if I can, I'll follow you. [Exit MrsJP£ 
fctritfland.] How defpicable have I made 7 myfelf. [Exit.Ol 

SCENE, 
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l jC*Wrrf-<l***KE«ter Ranger. V ^ * Vs 

2?*/*. All feems hufti'd again, and J may venture out. or , * • Z 
I may as well fneak off whiiit I am iiTa whole (kin. And OoutorV 
lhall fo much love and claret as I am in pofleffion of, only Chrujrdkt 
lull me to deep, when it might fo much better keep me ^ rukMJr WS 
waking ? Forbid it fortune, and forbid it love. This is /Ro*MOuu 
a chamber, perhaps of fome bewitching female, and I 
may yet be happy. . Ha ! a light \ the door opens. A 
boy ! pox on him. [He retires* JBffl 

Enter Jacintha, with a candle. OJPd j£ / /', . 4 

Ja. I have been aliening at the door,, and from their ^ ^** ''"*"} 

; filence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to bed toge- £ , j. \ 

ther. • / * 

Ran. A pretty boy, faith ; he feems uneafy. s [AJide* 

J a * [fitting dawn] What an unlucky night has this 
proved to me ! Every circumftance has fallen out un- * 

happily. 

Ran. He talks aloud. Ill liften. [AJtde. 

Ja. But what molt amazes me is, that Clarinda fhould 
betray me ! 

Ran. Clarinda f (he muft be a woman. Well, what 
of her? ., ^ \Afide. 

Ja. My guardian elfe would never have fufpected my 
difguife. 

Ran. Difguife ! Ha, it muft be fo ! What eyes (lie 
has ! What a dull rogue was I not to fufpect this fooner ! 

\Afide. 

Ja. Ha, I had forgot ; the ladder is at the window 
it ill, and I will boldly venture by myfelf. [Rifing hrijkly % 
fees Ranger.] Ha ! a man, and well dreft ! Ha, Mrs* 
Strickland ! are you then at laft di (hone ft ! 

Ran. By all my wifties (he is a charming woman ! 
Lucky rafcal ! [AJide* 

Ja. But I will, if poflibk, conceal her (hame, and Hand 
the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran. What (hall I fay to her ? No matter ! any thing 
foft will do the bufinefs. [Afide* 

Ja. Who are you ? 

Ran. A man, young gentleman* 

Ja. And what would you have } 

D 3 Ratu 
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Ran. A woman. 

Ja. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for you. 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the raoft 
charming creature nature ever fet her hand to ; and you 
are the dear little pilot that muft direct me to her heart* 

J fa. What mean you, Sir r It is an office I am not ac« 
omed to. 
Ran. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious. It is to your own heart, dear 
Madam, I would have you whifper in my behalf. Nay, 
never ftart. Think you fuch beauty could ever be con- 
ceaPd from eyes fo well acquainted with its charms ? 

Ja. What will become of me ! If I cry out, Mrs. 
Striclland is undone. This is my laft refort. [AJide. 

Ran. Pardon, dear lady, the boldnefs of this vifit, 
which your guardian's care has forcM me to : but I long 
have lov'd you, long doated on that beauteous face, and 
followed you from place to place, though perhaps, un- 
known and unregarded. 

Ja. Here's a fpecial fellow. ^ [Afide. 

Rang. Turn then an eye of pity on my fufferings ; 

and by heaven/ one tender look from thofe piercing eyes, 

one touch of this foft hand— [Going to take her band. 

Ja. Hold, Sir, no nearer. 

Ran. Would more than repay whole years of pain. 
J a. Hear me ; but keep your diftance, or I raife the 
family. 

Ran. Bleffings on her tongue, only for prattling to me. 

[Afide. 

Ja. Oh, for a moment's courage, and I fliall fhame 

him from his purpoie. [Afide.] If I were certain fo much 

gallantry had been fhewn on my account only 

Ran. You wrong your beauty to think that any other 
could have power to draw me hither^ By all the little 

loves that play about your lips, I fwear 

Ja. You came to me, and me alone. 
Rati. By all the thoui'and graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 
Ja, Well faid— Could J but believe you— . 
Ran. By Heaven fhe comes ! Ah, honeft Ranger, I 
never knew thee fail. [Afide. 

Ja. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat ? 

Ran. 
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Ran. That hat ! That hat— 'tis my hat— I dropt it in 
the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 

Ja. How mean and defpicable do you look now ! 

Ran. So, fo ! I am in a pretty pickle ! [Afide. 

Ja. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has pafled within ; and how ill it agrees 
with what you have profeffed to me. Let me advife 
you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Through that win- 
dow you may eafiiy get into the ftreet. One fcream of 
mine, the leaft noife at that door, will wake the houfe. 

Ran. Say you fo ? [Afide. 

Ja. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd hufband is not fo eafi- 
ly appeas'd ; and a fufpe&ed wife, that is jealous of her 
honour 

Ran. Is the devil, and fo let's have no more of her. 
Look ye, Madam, [Getting between the doer and ber.] I 
have but one argument left, and that is a fhrong one. 
Look on me well, I am as handfome, a ftrong, well made 
fellow as any about town ; and fince we are alone, as I take 
it, we can have no occafion to be more private. 

[Going to lay bold ofber. 

Ja. I have a reputation, Sir, and will maintain it. 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes. 

Ja. Confider my virtue. [Struggling. 

Ran. Confider your beauty and my deiires. 

Ja. If I were a man, you dar*d not ufe me thus. 

Ran. I (hould not have the fame temptation. 

Ja. Hear me, Sir, I will be heard. [Breaks from bint.'} 
There is a man who will make you repent this ufage of 
me. Oh,- Bellamy ! where art thou now ? 

Ran. Bellamy! ,A~C4 

Ja. Were he here, you durfl not thus affront me. —r ' 

[ Burfting out a crying» — 

Ran. His mUtrefs, on my foul ! [Afide.] You can love, 
Madam; you can love, I find. Her tears affecfc me 
ftrangely. [ xfide. 

Ja. I am not afham'd to own my paffion for a man of 
virtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

Rap. Oh, brave '. and you can write letters, you can. 
•« I will not truft myfelf heme with you this evening, 
becaufe I know it is inconvenient." 

Ja. Ha! 

J Ran. 
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Ran. " Therefore I beg you would procure me a lodg- 
ing ; 'tis no matter how tar off my guardian's. Yours, 
Jacintha." 

Ja. The very words of my letter ! I am amaz'd ! 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 

Ran. There is not a man on earth I have fo great a 
value for : and he mud have fome value for me too, or 
he would never have (hewn me your pretty epifUe ; think 
of that, fair lady. The ladder is at the window, andfo, 
Madam, I hope delivering you fafe into his arms, will, 
* in fome meafure, expiate the crime I have been guilty of 
to you. 

Ja. Good Heaven ! How fortunate is this ! 

Ran. I believe I make myfelf appear more wicked than 
I really am. For, damn me, if 1 do not feel more fatis- 
faftion in the thoughts of reftoring you ,o my friend, 
than I could have pleafure in any favour your bounty 
could have beftow'd. Let any other rake lay his band ufon 
his heart and fay the fame* 

Ja. Your generofity tranfports me. 

Ran. Let up lofe no time then ; the ladder's ready* 
Where was yon to lodge ? 

Ja. At Mr. Meggot's. 

Ran. At my friend Jacky's ! better and better Still. 

Ja. Are you acquainted with him too ? 

Ran. Ay, ay ; why, did I not tell you at firft that I 
was one or your old acquaintance ? I know all about you, 
you fee: though, the devil fetch me, if ever 1 faw yott 
" before. Now, Madam, give me your hand. 

Ja. And now, Sir, have with you. 

Ran. Then thou art a giil of fpirit. And though I 
long to hug you for trufling yourfelf with me, I will not 
beg a fingle kifs, till Bellamy himtelf ihall give me leave. 
He mufl fight well that takes you horn me. [Exeunt* 



End of the Tkibd Act* 
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A C T IV. ^ , < 

S C E N E, the Fimxsa. \gj) ^0\) A| a* 

Emir Bellamy *W Frankly. JKT *f 

Bellamy. 

PSHA ! What impertinent devil put it into your head 
to meddle with my affairs r n 

Frm*. You know I went thither in purfuit of another. A 

Bel. I know nothing you had to do. there at all. * 

Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. JUucitti 

BeL I am fb ; and therefore fhould be forgiven this <J ^ - - 
fudden warmth. 

Fro*. And therefore (hould forgive die fond imperti- 
nence of a lover. 

Bel. Jealouiy, you know, is as natural an incident to 
love— — 

Fran. As curiofity. By once piece of filly curiofity I 
have gone nigh to ruin both myfelf and you ; let not 
then your jealoufy complete our misfortunes. I fear I 
have loft a miltreft as well as you. Then let us not 
quarrel. All may come right again. 

. B*L It is impoffible. She is gone, removed for ever 
firom my fight. She is in the country by this time. 
. From. How did you lofe her after we parted ? 

BeL By too great confidence. When I got her to my 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, fafe as 
I thought in our Afguife, I actually put her into the 
chair, when Mr. Strickland and his fervants were in 
fight ; which I had no fooner done, than they iurrounded 
us, overpow'dme, andcarryM her away. 

From. Unfortunate indeed! Could you not make a 
fecood attempt ? 

BeL I had defign'd it. But when I came to the door, °y 
I found the ladder remov'd ; and hearing no noife, feeing — — 
no lights, nor being able to make any body anfwer, I /JkhOlrf 
concluded all attempts as impracticable as I now find 7f 

them.— Ha ! i fee Lucetta coming. Then they may k ^ 

be fdll in town. ^^ 

Emter Lucetta. UP 

Lucetta, welcome! What news of Jacinth*? 

Lmc % 



46 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

Luc. News, Sir ! You fright me out of my fenfes ! 
Why, is (he not with you ? 

Bel. What do you mean ? With me ! I have not feen 
her fince I loft her lad night. 

Luc. Good Heav'n ! then (he is undone for ever. 

Fran. Why, what's the matter ? 

Bel. Speak out — I'm all ama;&ement. 

Luc. She is efcap'd, without any of us knowing how. 
Nobody mifs'd her till morning. We all thought (he 
went away with you. But Heaven knows now what may 
have happen'd. 

Bel. Somebody mud have accompanied her in her 
flight. 

Luc. We know of nobody. We are all in confufion at 
home. My matter fwears revenge on you. My tniftrefii 
fays a ft ranger has her. 

Bel. A ftranger ! 

Luc. But Mrs. Clarinda— 

Bel. Clarinda! Who is (he? 

Luc. [To Frankly.] The lady, Sir, who you few at 
our houie lad night. 

Fran. Ha ! what of her ? • 

Luc. She fays, (he is fure one Frankly is the man. 
She faw them together, and knows it to be true. 

Fran. Damn'd fortune ! [Ajide* 

Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 

Fran. Nothing will convince him now. [Afide* 

Bel. Looking at Frankly.] Ha ! 'tU flfuth ! — I fee it is 

true. \Afide.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 

OJ him with you tofearch wherever you can. [Puts her out.'] 

" Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you.— You have ufed 

me fo ill, that you force me to forget you are my friend. 

Fran. What do you mean ? 

Bel. Draw. 

Fran. Are you mad ? By Heavens, I am innocent. 

Bel. I have heard you, and will no longer be impos'd 
on — Defend yourfelf. 

Fran. Nay, if you are fo hot, I draw to defend ray* 
felf, as I would againft a madman. 
Jgf Enter Ranger. 

; — Ban. What the devil, fwords at noon-day ! Hare 
among you, faith ! [Parts them.] What's here, Bella- 

my? 
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my ?— -Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you arc Frankly, 
Put up, put* up both of you— Or elfe— I am a devifeh 
fellow, when once my fword is out. 

Bel. We (hall have a time — - 

Ran. \PuJbing Bellamy one 'way.'] A time fer what ? 

Fran. I (hall be always as ready to defend my inno- 
cence as now. 

Ran. [Pa/bing Frankly the other way.] Innocence ! ay, 
to be fure — at your age — A mighty innocent fellow, no 
doubt. But what, in the name of common-fenfe, is it 
that ails you both ? Are you mad ? The laft time I faw 
you, you were hugging and killing ; and now you are 
cutting one another's throats— I never knew any good 
come of one fellow's beflavering another — But I (hall put 

you into better humour, I warrant you Bellamy, 

Frankly, liften both of you — Such fortune — Such a 
fcheme 

Bel. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art drunk? 

Fran. He is always fo, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of thinking ? 
Drunk? no; I am not drunk.— Tipfey, perhaps, with 
my good fortune — merry, and in fpirits — though I have 
not fire enough to run my friend through the body. Not 
drunk, though Jack Meggot and I have box'd it about 
—Champaign was the word for two whole hours by 
Shrewfbury clock. 

Bel. Jack Meggot ! — Why, I left him at one, going 
to bed. 

Ran. That may be, but I made fhift to roufe him and 
his family, by tour this morning. Ounds, I pick'd up 
a wench, and carried her to his houfe. 

Bel. Ha ! 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures— Nay, you (hall „ J\- 

hear But before I begin, Bellamy, you (hall promife ., 

me half a dozen kifies before hand : for the devil fetch jTlfeo erf | 
me if that little jade Jacintha, would give me one, —Qu 
though I preflfed hard. " 

Bel. Who, Jaciniha ? Prefs to kifs, Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kifs her ! ay ; why not ? Is (he not a woman, 
and made to be kifs r d ? 

Bel. Kifs her 1 (hall run dittoed ? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, you 

rogue, 
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rogue, in .her bed-chamber at midnight ! If I had been 
to be facrificed, I (hould have done it. 
Bel. Bed-chamber, at midnight ! I can hold no longer 

Draw. 
Fran. Beeafy, Bellamy. ^ [Interpefing. 

4 Bel. He has been at Come of his damn'd tricks with her. 

Fran. Hear him out. 

Ran, 'Sdeath, how could I know (he was his miftref* ? 
But I tell this itory rooft miferably. I mould have told 
you firfl, I was in another lady's chamber* By the 
lord, I got in at the window by a ladder of ropes* 
Fran. Ha ! Another lady ? 

Ran. Another : and dole in upon her, whilft fhe was 
undrefllng ; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young—' 
Fran. What, in the fame houfe ? 
/£- Bel. What is this to Jacintha ? Eafe me of my pain* 

i.*kt. n Ran. Ay, ay, in the fame houfe, on the fame floaj. 

kttSQt • L Thefweeteft, little angel—But I defign to have another 
V\fmCrT touch with her. 

f ' i v Fran. 'Sdeath ! but you ftiall haye a touch upon me 
firit* 

Bel. Stay, Frankly. \lnterpofi»g. 

Ran. Why, what Grange madnefs has poflefs'd you 
both, that nobody mull kifs a pretty wench but your* 
felves. 

Bel. What became of Jacintha ? 
Ran. Ounds ! what have you done, that you mull 
monopolize killing ? 

Fran. Pr'ythee, honeft Ranger, eafe me of the pain 
I am in. Was her name Clarinda ? 

Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, where 
to be found. Dear boy, tell me. 

Ran. Ay, now it is, honeft Ranger ; and, dear boy, 
tell me— and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut— 
1 could find in my heart not to open my lips. But here 
comes Jack Mcggot, who will let you into all the fecreV 
though he defign'd to<ke«p it from you, in half the time 
that I can, though I had ever fo great a mind to tell it 
vou. 
jig Enter Jack Meggot. 

~~" J. M. So, fave ye, fave ye, lads ! We have been 
frighten'd out of our wits for you. Not hearing of Mr* 

Bel- 
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Bellamy, poor Jacinth* is read/, to fink for tear of any 
ace-dent. 

BtL Is (he at your houfc ? 

y» Jr. Why, did not you know that ? We difpateh'd 
Matter Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Rmm. Ay, plague ! hut I had bunnefs of my own, fo I 
could not come — Hark ye t Frankly, is your "girl, maid, 
wife, or widow? 

FVmm* A maid, I hope. 

Rm*. The odds are againit you, Char l es B ut mine 



b married, you rogue, and her huiband jealous— The 
devil is in it, if I do not reap (brae reward for my laft 
sight's fervice* 

BrL He has certainly been at Mrs. Strickland herfelC 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 

/Wat* This one embrace cancels all thoughts of en- 
mity. 

B*L Thou generous man ! —But I mud hafle to eafe 
Jacinthaot her fears* [£*>/ » jR£ 

Frsa* And I to make up matters with Clarinda, [Extn g£ 

ifrw* And I to (bme kind wench or other, Tack* But 
where (hall I find her, HeaTen knows* Audio, myfer- 
rice to your monkey* £? JE? 

J. M. Adieu, rattlepate* [£*•»•*. OT 

SCENE, tk H*B*f». Smaiaodfo Htmfe. ^jy ^" ™ 

Emttr Mrs. Striaiand mmJ Clarinda* Ol^ -x 

Nrs*&r. But, whyinfuch a hurry, my dear; (lay y 
till your fervatro can go along with vou. * ~~ 

CLu Oh, no matter; they'll follow with my things* jTI^Imf 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me* , 
After my ftaying out fo late, lait night, I am fure Mr. ^aeltte 

Strickland will think every minute an age whilft I am in 

his houfe. 

Mrs. &-*. I am as much amaz'd at his fufpe&ingrour 
innocence as my own ; and every time I think ot It, I 
hlulh at my prefent behaviour to vou. 

CU. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs* &r. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with vour good humour. But I tear, in the eye ot a 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation 0/ his 
luiwcion* 

E O*. 
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Cla. My dear, if the worid will fpeak ill of me, for the 
little innocent gaiety, which I think the peculiar happi- 
nefs of my temper, I know no way to prevent it, una am 
only forry the world is fo ill-natured : but I fhall not 
part with my mirth, I aflure them, fo long as I know it 
innocent. I wifh, my dear, this may be the greateft un- 
eafinefs yoar hufband's jealoufy ever gives you. 

Mrs. Str. I hope he never again may have fuch occa- 
fion, as he had lalt night. 

Cla. You are fo unfafhionable a wife.— Why, laft 
night's accident would have made half the wives in Lon- 
don eafy for life. Has not his jealoufy difcover'd itfelf 
openly? And arc not you innocent? There is nothing 
but your foolifh temper that prevents his being abfolutely 
in your power. 

Mr*. Str. Clarinda, this is too fcrious an affair to 
laugh at. Let me advife you ; take care of Mr. Frank- 
ly, obferve his temper well, and if he has the leaft taint 
o. : jealoufy, caft him off, aid never truft to keeping him 
in your power. 

Cla . You will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Strickland. 
JJflT Enter Mr. Striclland and Lucetta. 

~""-Mr. Str. Lucetta fays you want me, Madam. 

Cla. I trouble you, Sir, only that I might return you 
thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in your family, 
before I took my leave. 

Mr. Str. Keep them toyourfelf, dear Madam. As it 
is at my requeft that you leave my houfe, your thanks 
upon that oo-aiion are not very delirtble. 

Cla. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But I'll con 1 or m to your humour, Sir, and part with as 
little ceremony—— 

Mr. Str. As we met. 

Cla. Ti.e brute ! \ m /1Jitk.'\ My dear, good b'ye, wc 
may nil c t a ain. [To Mrs Stridtland. 

Mr. S/r. If you dare truft me with your hand. 

Cl.i. L -,c tta, reuiembc r my itift: unions. Now, Sir, 
have w'th voi% $A [Mr. htridtland leads Clarinda 0*/. 

Mr.. 7r. Are KeTThitruclions cruel or kind, Lucetta? 
For I iuppoie the) relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Luc. 
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JLw. Hait you a mind to try if I can keep aiecret as 
well as vourfelf. Madam * But i will (hew you I am fit 
to be mitifd by keeping this, though it ngnines nothing* 

Mrs. &r. This anfirer is not fb ciril, 1 think. 

JLmc \ beg pardon, Madam. 1 meant it not to offend. 

Mrs. &r. t*ray let us have no more fuch» I neither 
defire, nor want vour afiitiance. 

^at/^J^.StriaiaiA XcL 

Mr. &r. She is gone ; 1 reel my felt fomewhat eafier 
already. Since I have begun the day with gallantry, cj 
Mad im , (hall 1 conduct yoa up? * — 

Mrs. Str % There U fomething, Sir» which gives you^ ^|^)fy^ 
fccret uaeaiineis* 1 with 

Mr. &r. Perhaps fo, Madam ; and perhaps it may 
loon be r.o tVcret at ail. [LraJs b*r mt m 03? 

L*c* Wo aid I were once well fettled with my young 
lady ; tor, at prefent, this is bat an odd tort of a queer 
family. Lull night's afEiir puzzles me. A hat there 
was that beiong'd to none of us, that's certain ; mada*n 
was in a frigat. that is as certain ; and I brought all off. 
Jacimha efcap'd, no one of us knows how. The good X 
man's realoufy was yeilerday groundleis; yet to-day, in % V 
my mind, h e is very much in the right, ffififo** o&U r 
all this IjUSomebodv knocks. It this mould be L'lann- 
da's fpaik, I haTe an odd me&ge for him too. 

[So* tpems tkt Jtttt JA* 
Exter Frankly. Y&_ 

Frm*. So, my pretty haadenaid ; meeting with you 
gives me force hopes* May 1 fpeak with Clannda ? 

L*k\ Whom do you want, Sir? 

Fra.i. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was ad* 
mined to yeuerdav. 

Lx*\ Ckrinda I No fuch. peribn lives here, I af- 
fure you. 

Fro*. Where then? 

£***. 1 don't know* indeed, Sir* 

Fran. Will you enquire within ? 

Iju\ Nobody knows in this houfe, Sir, yoa will find. 

Fr*s* What do yo mean ? She is a friend of Jacin- 
tha's, your lady* I will take my oath (he was here latl 
night; and you youitelt (poke of her being here this 
morning — Jfot know ! 

£ 9 Lmc+ 
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Luc. No. None of us know. She went away of a 
fudden— -no one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran. Why, faith, child, thou haft a tolerable face, 
and haft deliverM this denial very handibmely : but let 
me tell you, your impertinence 1 this morning had lik'd 
to have coft me my life ; now, therefore, make me 
amends. I come from your young miftreft ; I come 
from Mr. Bel'am^ ; I come witn my purfe full of gold, 
that perfuafive rhetoric, to win you to let me fee and 
fpeak to this Claiinda once again. 

Luc. She is not here, Sir. 

Fran. Direct me to her. 

Luc No, I can't do that neither. 
Oi Enter Mr * Stri&iand behind. 

'— ^HMr. Str. I heard a knocking at the door, and a man's 
voice — Ha ! [Afidt. 

Fran. Deliver this letter to her. 

Mr. Str. By all my fears, a letter 1 [A/Ue. 

Luc. I don't know but I nay be tempted to do that. 

Fran. Take it then— and with it this. 

[Kifes her, and givu htrnmg. 

Mr. Str. Urn ! there are two bribes in a breach ! What 

9 a jade fhe is ! [Ajids. 

Luc. Ay; this gentleman underftands reaibn. 
7 . Fran. And be aflured you oblige your miftreft while 
iXttrukcOyou areferving me. 

> j ~ Mr. Str. Her miftrefs ! — Damn'd fex! and damn'd 

e&.atV' wife, thou art an epitome of that fox ! [Afidt. 

i ^ Fran. And if you can procure me an anfwer, your fee 

lO/hOt/lO ftall be enlarg'd. lL C^**'' 

¥ju 7n**,»M Luc. The next Hep is to get her to read thlsletter. 

ni **y Mr. Str. [Snatches the Utter.] No noife but ft 

filent there, whilft I read this. [Breaks it open and drops 
the cafe."] " Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as 
mine was yefterday, may, I hope, eafily excufe die un- 
feafonable vifit I made your houfe laft night."— -Death 
and the devil ; confufion ! I (hall run diffracted. Ic is 
too much ! — There was a man then, to whom the hat 
belonged; and I was gull'd, abufed, cheated, impos'd 
on by a chit, a chiId-—Oh, woman, woman !— But I 
will be calm, fcarch it to the bottom, and have a full re- 
venge— 

Luc 9 



but ftand 
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L»r. [^-] So, here's fine work ! Hell make him- 
felf very ridiculous though. 

Mr. Sir. [Reads #*.] " I know my innocence will ap^\ 
pear lb inanifeif ly, that I need only appeal to the lady I 
who accompanied you at Baih." Your rcry humble I 
ferrant, good, innocent, fine madam CLuinda. *' And >WY&fc 
I do not doubt bat her good nature,*' baml±-bsmM I 
•* will not let 70a perfift in injuring your obedient hum- \ 
" ble fervant, Charles Frankly/* J 

Now, who can iky my jealoufy lack'd foundation, or 
my fufpicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was unjuit r 
—Gaiety! why ay, 'twas gaiety brought him hither. - 
Gaiety makes her a bawd— My wife may be a whor* „|Q 
in gaiety. What a number of things become fafhionable 
under the notion of gaiety ! W hat, you leceirM this CCoCfinC 
epifile in gaiety too ; and were to deliver it to my wife, 
I fuppofe, when the gay fit came next upon her!— — • Aicxtdl 
Why, you impudent young (trumpet, do you laugh 2*4.1 

Lmc. I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. — Be pleas'd, rw, , 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there. -cXMlilft 

Mr. Str. Ha! 1% N 

Lmc. I hare not touched it, Sir. It is the cafe that ^*UUlQi 

letter came in, and the direcbops will inibrm you whom CL 

I was to deliver it nx 

Mr.&r. ThuisdireaedtoClartnda! 

Lmc. Oh, is it lb ? Now read it over again, and all 
jour fboltih doubts will vaxtifh. 

Mr. S/r. I have no doubts at alL I am fattsfied that 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wile, all are 

Lmc. Lud ! Lud ! you will make a body mad. 

Mr. Str. Hold your impertinent tongue. 

Lmc. You'll find the thing to be juft as I lay, Sir. 

Mr.&r. Begone, [j&r/f Lucetta.} They mufi be Q3. 
poor at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one ano- 
ther their names. Tk plain, 'tis evident, and I am 
miserable. But tor my wife, (he (hall not iby one night 
longer in my houfe. Separation, (hame, contempt, (hall 
be her portion. I am determined in the thing ; and when 
once it is over, I may, perhaps, be eafy. [£^//.IK 

E 3 SCENE, 
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^^OfttuC l<J r SCENE, the Street, /^k] 

n&fb ^uJm^j Clarinda brought in a chair, Rmger folbwing. 2K 
^^^Ran. Hark ye, chairman 1 Damn your confounded 
trot. Go flower. 

Cla. Here, flop. 

Ran. By Heavens ! the monfters hear reafon and obey. 

Cla. [Letting down the Window.] What troubleforae 
fellow was that ? 

i Chair. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry him- 
felf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla. There And pray do you take care I be not 

troubled with him. [Goes in. 

Ran. That's as much as to fay now, Pray follow me. 
Madam, you are a charming woman, and 1 will do it— 

i Chair. Stand off, Sir. 
- Ran. Pr'y thee, honeft fellow,— what — what writing is 
that ? [Endeavouring to get in. 

2 Chair. You come not here. 

Ran. Lodgings to be let : a pretty convenient in- 
scription, and the fign of a good modefi family. There 
may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Harkye, 
rogues ; I'll lay you all the filver I have in my pocket, 
there it is, I get in there in fpite of your teeth, ye 
pimps. [Throws down the money , and goes in* 

[Within.] Chair , chair, chair/ J>$ ^ 

Chair. Who calk chair f 

? . r * i Chaff. What, have you let tnc gentleman in / t 

1*3 Chair. 1*11 tell you what, partner, he certainlji 
1 dipt by whilft we were picking up the money. Come,) 
f tnk e vip , * [Exmu 

f^JfMnnCUa^ SCENE, Clarinda'i Lodgings. ,-.£§£_ 
*" J? 'fl^*~> Enter Clarinda, and Maid following!^/ 

Cl% 'rci Maid. &Hf s me * Madam, you fcem diforderd; 'what* 

' Cla, Some 'impertinent fellow follow } d the chair, and I 
mm afraid they let him injk [A noife between Ranger, and 
Landlady.] I Jhould certainly know that voice.^QRangcr 
talks with the Landlady.] My madcap coufin Ranger, 
as I live. I am fure he does not know me. -If I 
cou\l but hide my face now, what fport 1 fhouil have! 
A mafic, a mafk ! Run and fee if you can find a mafk. 

Maid, 
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MmJ* I hdiere there is own abort. 

Cfc. Run, run, and fetch it. [£r/i Jfec£] Here OP 



he comes. - 

«E*/fr Ranger and LamdlaJf. XcjL _ 

How unlucky this is ! [Ttnumgfrem tText. 

Jbtmd. W hat's your bufinefs here, unmannerly Sir ? 

Rem. Well, let's fee thefe lodgings that are to be let. 
Cad, a reiy pretty neat tenement— But harkee, is it ' 
veal and natural, all that, or only patch'd up and new- 
pointed tbis fummcr-feafon, agajnit the town fills ? 

LmmJ. What does the faucy fellow mean with his dou- 
ble tendres here ? Get you down— 

Emter Mai J, vcitb a majk. . OJL 

Ms*<L Here is a very dirty one. [4&* ** Clarinda. 

Clou No matter— now we fhall fee a little what he 
would be at. [JJMe. 

LaaJ. This is an honeft. houfe. For all your fatf£d 
waiitcoat, HI hare you thrown down neck and heels. 

Jfra. Pho ! not in fuch a hurry, good old lady— 
A ma& ! nay, with all my heart. It {ares a world of 
bluming. Hare you ne'er a one for me ?— - 1 am apt to 
be afham'd myfelr on theie occafions. 

Laxd. Get you down^ I fay 

Rsx. Not if I gueft right, old lady. Madam ; [f# 
Clarinda, rcb* wemkss Jgms /» the LcmdlaJy tm retire.'] look 
ye there now ! that a woman fhou'd live to your age, and 
know fo little of the matter. Begone. [Exit £*»<fla/fr.]_EcL ^ftq* 
By her fbiwardneis this mould oe a whore of quality. ~i: #^ 
My boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day* She won't *'** %0 *J_ 
fpeak, I find— then I will. [Afck.] Delicate lodgings 
truly, Madam ; and very ceatly furnilh'd — A Tery con- 
venient room this, I muft needs own, to entertain a || 

mtx*d company. But, my dear charming c r ca tc fte, does * 

not that door open to a more commodious apartment for JU - -I 
the happinels of a private friend, or fo ? The pretticil _ *** <*— 

brais lock Fail, um ; that won't do. 'Sdeath, you 

are a beautiful woman ; 1 am fure you are. PrVthee let 
me fee your face. It is your intereil, child — The longer 
you delay, the more I (hall expect. Therefore, \Tmk!ng 
ter baa£] my dear, fort, kind, new acquaintance, thus 
V.t me take your hand, and whilft you gentry with the 
other, let day light in upon me, let me fonly hold you to 

me, 
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me, that with my longing lips I may receive the warmeft, 
beft impreffion. [She unmajks.] Clarinda ! 

Cla. Ha, ha; your fervant, coufin Ranger— -Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Ran. Oh, your humble fervant, Madam. You had 
liked to have been beholden to your maflc, coufin— -I 
mud brazen it out. [Jfide. 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha ! You were not fo happy in your dif- 
guife, Sir. The pretty ftagger in your gait, that happy 
difpoiition of your wig, the genteel negligence of your 
whole perfon, and thole pretty flowers of moduli gallan- 
try, made it impoflible to miftake you, my fweet cozv 
I la, ha. 

Kan. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to my perfon, and had a mind 
to fink the relation under that little piece of black velvet! 
and egad, you never find me behind hand in a frolic* 
flut fince it is otherwife, my merry, good-humour'd cou- 
fin, 1 am as heartily glad to fee you in town, as I fhould 
be to meet any of my old bottle acquaintance. 

Cla. And on my fide I am as happy in meeting your 
worfhip, as I mould be in a rencounter with e'er a petti- 
coat in Chriftcndom. 

Ran. And if you have any occafion for a dangling gal- 
lant to Vauxhall, Itankgh, or even the poor neglected 
Park, you are fo unlike the reft of your virtuous lifters of 
the petticoat, that I will venture myfelf with you. 

Cla. Take care what you promife ; for who knows but 
this face, you were pleas'd to fay fo many pretty things 
of before you faw it, may raife fo many rivals among 
your kept miftrefles, and reps of quality 

Ran. Hold, hold ! a truce with your fatire, fweet 
coz; or iffcandalmuft be the topic of every virtuous 
woman's converfation, call for your tea- water, and let it 
be in its proper element. Come, your tea, your tea*. 
0JJ Enter Maid. 

— - Cla. With all my heart Who's there ? Get tea— 

upon condition that you ftay till it comes. 

Ran. That is according as you behave, Madam. 

Cla. Oh, Sir, I am very fcnfible ef the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I afliire you ; for there is but 
one woman of virtue befides yourfelf, I would ftay with 

ten 
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ten minutes, (and I have not known her above thefe 
twelve hours.) The infipidky, or the rancour of their 
difcourfe, is infufferable — 'Sdeath ! I had rather take the 
air with my grandmother. 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha i the ladies are highly objig'd to 
JPOU, I vow. 

Ran. I tell you what ; the lady I fpeak of was ohlig*d 
to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Cla. And pray, when was it you did virtue this confi- 
derable ter/ice ? 

Ran. But this la ft night, the devil fetch me ! A ro- 
mantic whim of mine convey'd me into her chamber, 
where I found her, young and beautiful, alone at mid- 
night, drefs'd like a foft Adonis; her lovely hair all loofe 
mbout her ihoulders « ■ 

Cla. In boy's cloath ! this is worth attending to. \Afide. 

Ran. Gad, I no more fufpefted her being a woman, 
than I did your being my cater •coufin. 

Cla. How did you difcover it at lad ? 

Ran. Why, faith, (he very modcftly dropt me 41 hint 
of it herfetf. 

Cla. Herfelf ! If this fhould he Jacintha ! \Jfide. 

Ran. Ay, 'foregad, did (be ; which I imagia'd a good 

£gn at midnight, ay, couin ! So I e'en invented a 

. long ftory of a paflion I had for her, though I had never 

fren her before— you know my old way ;— and (aid fo 

lany fuch tender things 

C/a. As you faid to me juft now* 

Ran. Pha ! quite in another ilyle, I allure you. It 
pas midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Cla. Well ! And what did (he anfwer to all thefe pro- 
bations ? 

Ran. Why, inftead of running into my arms at once, 
OS lexpeAed— — 

da. To be fure. 

Ran. 'Gad, like a free-hearted, honefr girl, (he frank- 
ly told me, (he iik'd another better than (he lik'd me ; 
that I hadfomethimg in my face that fhew'd I was a gen- 
tleman ; and file would e'en truft herfelf with me, if I 
.would give her my word, I would convey her to her 
fpark. 

Cla. Oh, brave! Aad how did you bear this? 

Sam. 
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Ran. Why, curfe me, if .1 am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a~pallion for me. 

Cla. Not 

Ran. Never ! I only hate your fex's vain pretence of 
having no paffion at all. Gad, I lov'd the good-natur'd 
girl for it ; took her at her word, dole her out of the 
window, and this morning made a very honeit fellow 
happy in the pofleffion of her. 

Cla. And her name is Jacintha. 

Ran. Ha ! 

Cla. Your amours are no fecrets, Sir. You fee, you 
might as well have told me all the whole of lafl night's 
adventure ; for you find, I know. 

Ran. All ! Why what do you know ? 

Cla. Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentleman's 
hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

Ran. The devil f 

Cla. But a hufband is fuch an odd, impertinent, awk- 
ward creature, that he will be (tumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [jf/Sde.'] But how f in 
the name of wonder, fliould you know all this ? 

Cla. By being in the fame houfe. 

Ran. In the fame houfe ! 

Cla. Ay, in the fame houfe, a witnefs of the confufion 
you have made. 

Ran. Frankl/s Clarinda, by all that's fortunate ! It 
muft be fo ! \Afide. 

Cla. And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, low- 
fpirited diverfions you ridicule in us tame creatures, are 
preferable to the romantic exploits that only wine can 
raife you to. 

Ran. Yes, coufin : but I'll be even with you. [Afide. 

Cla* If you reflect, coufin, you will find a great deal of 
" wit in mocking a lady's modefty, difturbing her quiet, 
tainting her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole 
family. 

Ran. Tobefure. 
- Cla. Thefe are the high -mettled pieafures of you men 
•offpirit, that the infipidity of the virtuous can never, ar- 
rive at. And can you in reality think your Burgundy, 
and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your Loves, an ex- 
cufe for all this ? Fie, coufin, fie* . 

Ran. No, coufin, 

Cla, 
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Cla . What, dumb ! I am glad you hare modefty enough ^/rCjL 
left not to go about to excufe yourfelf. ~- z—= ' 

Ran. It is as you fay ; when we are fober, and refled ~ 

but ever fo little on the follies we commit, we areafham'd 
tad forry ; and yet the very next minute we run again 
into the fame absurdities. 

Cla. What ! moralizing, coufin ! ha, ha, ha ! p^ 

Ran. What you know is not half, not a hundredth j^j 
part of the mifchief of my laft night's frolic ; and yet, \^. 
the very next .petticoat I law this morning, I mult fol- 
low it, and be damn'd to me ; though for ought I know, 
poor Frankly's life may depend upon it. 

da. Whofe life, Sir ? 

Ran. And here do I (land prating to you now. 

Cla. Pray, good coufin, explain yourfelf. 

Ran. Good coufin ! She has it. [AJide.] Why, whilft 
I was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were 
quarrelling about her ; and though Jacinth a and I made 
all the haftewe could, we did not get to them before 

Cla. Before what ? I'm frighten' d out of my wits ! 

Ran. Not that Frankly car'd three halt-pence tor the 
girl. 

Cla. But there was no mifchief done, I hope ? 

Ran. Pho ! a flight fcratch ; nothing at all, as the 
furgeon faid : though he was but a queer looking ion of 
a bitch of a furgeon, neither. 

Cla. Good God ! why, he mould have the bed that 
can be found in London. 

Ran. Ay, indeed, fo he fliould. That was what I was 
going for, when I few you. [Sits down.] They are all at 
Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 

Cla. I keep you here ! For Heaven's lake be gone* 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Cla. You fhall have no tea now, I allure you. 

Ran. Nay ! one difh. 

Cla. No, pofitiveiy, joj lhall not (lay. 

Ran. Your command* are abfolute, Madam. [Going. 

Cla. Then Fian&'.y is true, and I only am to blame. 

Ran. [Return;.] But I beg ten thoufand pardons, cou- 
fin, that I fliould ;orget 

Cla. Forget what I 

Ran. Tofaluteyou. 

Cla. Phaw ! How can you trifle at fuch a time as this ? 

Cla. 
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Ran. A trifle ! wrong not your beauty * 

Cla. Lord, how teasing you are. There. 

Ran. [Kijeshef.'] Poor thing; how uneafy (he is. Nay t 
no ceremony, you irVall not ftir a flep with me. C*JM ~ 

Cla. I do not intend it. This U downright provoking 
[Exit Ranger.] Who's there ? . 

JC Enter Landlady, 

i^Land. Madanf, did yon ladyship call i 

Cla. Does one ftfcr. Meggot lire in this neighbourhood ? 
. Landl. Yes, Madim, a fine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble houfe, and a worm of company. 

Cla. Very well ; I dWc want his hiftory. I won* 
der my fervants are not came yet. a „^ 

Land. Lack -a -day, Madam* they are all below jE^ES 

Cla. Send up one then with a card to roe* I muff 
know the truth of this immediately. Q j> Exmm$r 

O-fojt ^XeJUL- End of the Fourth Act. 



A C T V. 

fytu*~ ^ SCENE, A room in Mr. Strickland's^**/* ; Mr. and Mrs. 
"*\ tfL **A* Stri&land d^Ewwrft/ ; Jhe weeping, and be writing* 
w t+j Mrs. Strictland. 

iJWtt^^TTEIGHho! 

* f XI Mr * & r - What <*» poffibly be the occafionof that 
tivmKlk Ggh, Madam ? You have yourfelfagreed to a maintenance, 

. and a maintenance no duchefs need be alham'd of. 

m tV~| Mrs.&r. But the extremities of prorocation that drove 

cUJruiI mc to t fat agreement- 
Mr. Str. Were the effect of your own follies. Why 
do you difturb me ? [Writes on. 

Mrs. Str. I would not willingly give you a moment's 
unealinefs ; I but deft re a fair and equal hearing : and 
if I fatisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, dif- 
card me to the world, and its malicious tongues. 
Mr. Str. What was it you faid ? Damn this pen. 
Mrs. Str. I fay, Mr. Stri&land, 1 would only 
Mr.&r. You would only— You would only repeat 
what you have been faying this hour, I am innocent ; 
aadwhen I ihew'd you the letter I had taken from your 

maid, 
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maid, what was then your poor evafion, but that it was ^ 
to Clarinda, and you were innocent. A 

Mrs. Str. Heaven knouts, I am innocent. *7/> ~ 

Mr. Sir. But I know your Ciarind^ your woman of ho-^Tp* faj 

nour, is your blind, your cover, your But why do I*~^ 

diitracl mylV.f about a woman I have no longer any con- Su- j£f 

ceros with ? Here, Madura, is your fate. A letter to ^ 

jour brother in the country. 

Mrs.&r. Sir 

Mr. Str. I have told him what a filler he is to receive, 
and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. Str. Then ray ruin is complete. My brother ! 

Mr. Str. I mult vindicate my own honour, elfe what 
will the world fay ? £l 

Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my only *~7 ~~ 
ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped my name ^ t CiC ^i 
might have been fafe, and tlept, till by fome happy means — - 

you might at length have known me innocent, and pitied 
me. 

Mr. Str* Retirement ! pretty foul ! No. no ; that face -»• 

m*as never made for retirement ; it i s another for t of re^o °t^^ 
tiring you are fitreft for^THa! Hurk! What's that r [/** * J* 1 

knocking at the </w.] Two gentie taps and why but 

two ! U'as that the fignal, Madam ? Stir not, on your 
life. 

Mrs. Str. Give me reibluuon, heaven, to bear this 
u(age, and keep it fecret from the world. [-^?.fc« 

Mr. Str. 1 will have no figns, no items, no hern to telly ~f 

him I am here.J< Ha ! another up. I he gentleman ijA ^ tt 

in hafte, I find. [Ofex* the accr f and enter Teller.] Tc- V\^ 
fter ! Why did you not come in, rafcal ? {Beats £/>/.] Ail 
vexations meet tocrots me. 

Yeft. Lard, Sir ! what do you tlrlke me for ? My mif- 
treis ordered ine never to come in where ihe was, without 
firft knocking at the doer. 

Mr. Str. Oh, cunning devil ! Teller is too honell to 
be trulred. 

Mrs. Sir. Unhappv man ; will nothing undeceive him ? 

Tirfi. Sir, here is a letter. 

Mr. Srr. To my wife ? 

Tfft. No, Sir, to you* The fervant waits below. 

F Mrs. 
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m Mr. Str. Art Cure it is a fervaot r 

/fr 7rJ. Sir ! [ itamg.'] it U Mr. Buckle, Sir. 

T ^ Mr. &r. I am mad : 1 know not what to fay, or do 9 

"H-ftKUi or think. Bu{ let's read [Reads to him/elf. 

\^7 ** Sir, wc cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Striaiand 

X$ttL£^T may poflibly be ruin'd in youreflcem, and in the voice of 

(J the world, only by the confufion which our affairs have 

ttxtfrUj made in your fam'ly, without offering all within ourpo- 

S>Z\ wcr t0 c ^ car tnc nufunderfbnding between you. If vou 

IQffiB* will give yourftlf the trouble but to (Up to Mr. Meg- 

00 g ot,| i w r hcre all parties will be, we doubt not but we an 

tintjUSO entirely fatisfy your mod flagrant fufpicion*, to the bo- 

— . nour of Mrs. Stridhnd, and the quiet of your lire*. 

Jacintha, John Bcl'amy." 
Hey ! Here h the whole gang witneffing for one another. 
They think I am an afs, and will be. led by the nofe to 
believe every thing. Call me a chair.. [Exit Tetter.] Yes, 
I will go to this rendezvous of enemies — I will— and 
find our all her plots, her artifices and contrivances : it 
will dear my condua to her brother, and all her friends. 



3A [Exit Mr. Striaiand. 
yiwhat < 



A 



Mrs. Str. Gone fo abruptly iVVhat can that letter be 
about ? No matter ; there is no way left to make us 
cAy but by my difgrace, and I mud learn to f utter j 
Tune and innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 
JMJ Enttr Lucetta. 

■ — - Luc. Mrs. Bellamy, Madam, (for my young lady is 
married) begs you would follow Mr. Striaiand to Mr. 
Meggot't, (lie makes no doubt but fhe fhali be able to make 
you and my mailer eafy. 

^__ Mrs. £>tr. But how came fhe to know any thing of the 

matter ? % 

\{jiCJiisS^ JuCt * nave ^ een Wltn tncm * Madam ; I could not 
bear f<# fee fo good a lady fo ill-treated. 

XLYitis&Ms ^"' Str * * am m ** CC( ** Lucetta, ill-treated : but I 
hope this day will be the laft of it. 

J.uc. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be there : 
and the young gentleman. Madam, who was with you in 
ti,i« room laft night. 

Mr*. Sti . Ha ! if he is there, there may be hopci ; and 
it is worth the trying. 

Ijw. Dear lady, let me call a chair. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Str. I go with you. I cannot be more wretched 
thaiULani. [ExemmK^S 

(^ ? SCENE, *r#^;*Meggot*s&w/?. ■ (Sy^^t* 
9 Emtrr Fralfiy, Rangfcr r Bellamy, Jacintna, and Meggot. V*. qM 
F Fr**u Oh, Ranger ; this is news indeed ! Your coufin, ^ r Q 
i and a lady of fuch fortune ! 

j R*n. I have done the bufinefs for you ; I tell you (he's 
' your own. She loves vou. 

From. Tim make my heart dan€e suitbjey. * W or ds an a* 
* too faint t e tell the joy 1 fed .' 

Rom. I have put that heart of hers into fuch a flutter, 
that I'll lay a hundred guineas, with the affillance which 
this lady has promifed me, I fix her yours dire&ly. 

,JW. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a defign upon hec 
which cannot fail. But you mull obey orders. 

From. Moft willingly : but remember, dear lady, I 
have more than life at ftake. 

Joe, Away then into the next room ; for (be is this 
inftant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither ! You furprife me more and more. 

Joe. Here is a meflage from her, by which 4he defires 
leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Rom. Only for the chance of feeing you here, I af- 
fure ye. 

Fran. Let me hug thee ; though I know not how tt> 
oelieve it. 

Ran. Piha ! pr'ythee, don't ftifle me 1 It is a bufy day* 
a very bufv day. >x 

7. M. Thou art the moft unaccountable erfeature in 
life. 

Ram. But the moil lucky one, Jack, if I fucceed for 
Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart whifpera 
me I (hall. Come in, moil noble Mr. Buckle : and what 
have you to propofe ? ^ 

Enter Buckle. ^r*V<l 

Bnc A lady, Madam, in a chair, fays her name is 
Clarinda. 

J ac. Defire her to walk up. 

BeL How could you let her wait ? {Exit Buckle.}. 
You mud excufe him, Madam ; Buckle is a true bache- 
lor's fen? ant, and knows no manners. 

F x Jac+ 
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(p Jac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ftay till I call 

J- — you. A rap with my fan fhall be the fignal. [Exit Fran.](JJ2 
J g * We make very free with your hbufe, Mr. Meggot. "*—" 

AXMlAJ J. M. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 
Lp s 4 IRJL Enter Clarinda. 

(mtffl XXa. Dear Mrs Bellamy, pity my con fu (ion. I am to 

' wifti you joy and afk you pardon all in a breath. - 1 know 

not what to fay ; I am quite afham'd of my laft night's be- 
haviour. 

Jac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well ; all is over 
and forgot. Mr. Bellamy [Salute. 

Cla. I wifli you joy, Sir, with all my heart, and mould 
have been very forry if any folly of mine had prevented it. 

Bel. Madam, lam oblig'd to you. 

Cla. I fee nothing of Mr. Frankly ! my mind mifgiyes 
me. [A/ufc* 

Ran. And fo, you came hither purely out of triend- 
fhip, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla. Purely. 

Ran. To confefs your offences, to beg pardon, and to 
make reparation. 
, Cla. Purely. Is this any thing fo extraordinary i 

J. M. The molt fo of any thing in life, I think. 

Ran. A very whimfical bufinefi for fo fine a lady, and 
an errand you feldom went on before, I fancy, my dear 
coufin. 

Jac. Never, Idarefwear, if I may judge by the auk- 
ward concern fhe (hews in delivering it. 

Cla, Concern ! Lard, well, I proteit you are all ex- 
ceeding pretty company ! Being fettled for life, Jacin- 
tha, gives an cafe to the mind that brightens converfa- 
tion lbangely. 

Jac . 1 am forry, with all my heart, you are not in the 
fame condition $ for as you are, my dear, you are hor- 
ridly chagrini. 

Ran But with a little of our help, Madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Cla. Hum ! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 

Bel. Afk him, Madam. 

Cla. Indeed I fhall not give myfelf the trouble. 

Jac. Then you know what be means. 

Ch. 
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Oa. Something impertinent, I fuppofe, not worth ex* 
plaining. 

Jac. It is fbraethingyou Won't let him exp'ain, I fincL 

Enter Buckle, and ^hi/pen Meggot. ^ j? 

J. 3f. Very well. Defire him to walk into the par* 
lour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Jo. Then every one to your polls. You know your 
cues. 

Ram. I warrant ye. [Exnnt gimlcmen. Jo 

Ga. All gone ! I am glad of ir r tor I want to l'peak to 
you. 

Joe. And I, my dear Clarinda, hare ibmething which 
I do not knew how to tell you : but it mull be known 
{boner or later. *f 

Cla. What's the matter.* * 

Jac. Poor Mr. Frankly -TL— L 

Cla. You fright me out of my fenfes f ^ ***** m 

Jac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, ha, ha» s^3 

Cla. Pflia ! I am angry. 

Jac. Pfha ! You are pleafed ; and will be more fi> r 
when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown in 
your way, is in rank and temper, the man in the world 
who fuits you bed for a hufhand* 

Oa. Hufhand I 1 lay, hufhand, indeed T Where will 
this end? [AfiJe. 

Jac. His very foul is yours, and he only waits an op- 
portunity of telling you fo. He is in the next room- O 
Shall I call him in r ._>» 

Cla. My dear girl, hold ! 

Jac. How fooliih is this coynefs now, Clarinda ! It 'JImmm 
the men were here indeed, fomething might be fol d * J~_*/L 

Andfo, Mr. Frankly " *** 

Ch. How can you be (b teazing T 

Jac. Nay, I am in downright earned : and to (hew 
how particular I hare been in my enquiries, * tho u gh , 

* frkpoir ynu-hayrn fpirir ibn^r rrgiri i ng thr mnriim^ 

* ud ii j i uwr n f ■ fimifhfif i lri Inf ia m' h's fortune 

Oa. I don't care what hb fortune is. 
Jac. Don't you fo I Then you are tanner gone than I 
thought you were.* 

Cla. No, plha ; pr*ythee, I 6Wt mean fo neither. 
Jac* 1 don't care what you mean : but you won't like 
F £ him. 
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him the worfe, I hope, for having a fortune fuperior to 
your own. Now (hall I call him in ? 
Cla. Pho, dear girl— Some other time. 

[Raps with ber fan.} That's the fignal, and here 
You (hall not flir : I pofitively will leave you to- 

L^A/VJacintha* /? 
I tremble all over. 

Enter Frankly. 
Pardon, this freedom, Madam : but I hope our 
having fo luckily met with a common friend in Mrs. Bel- 
lamy 

Cla. Sir ! 

Iran. Makes any ferther apology for my behaviour 
lafl night, abfolutely unneceiTary. 

Cla. So far, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apology 
jhould be rather on my fide, for the impertinent buflle I 
made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour give me hopes, Madam : par-, 
don the conftru£tion— but from the little buftle you made 
about the lady, may I not hope, you was not quite in- 
different about the gentleman ? 

Cla. Have a care of being too fanguine in your hopes : 
might not a love of power, or the fatisfaclion of (hew- 
ing that power, or the dear pleafure of abufing that po- 
wer ; might not thefe have been foundation enough tot 
more than what I did ? 
Fran. Charming woman ! With moft of your £ex, I 
vi\X\GflSCL grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever power 
fcfhH/^V y our Deaut y 8 ive8 » y our good-nature will allow you no 
** 4*C- j other ufe of it than to oblige. 

IflSECWJfV- Cla. This is the height of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 
bAhxItvlO F ran * Not in my opinion, I allure you, Madam ; and 
I , ^flf I am now g°i n g to put it to the trial. 
xlCmH^A. £&• What is he going to fay now ? \JJMe* 

— '- - Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot fpeak ? 

Pfha ! he here ! [4/Me. 

JJ$ Enter Ranger. 

— Cla. Interrupted ! impertinent ! 

Ran. There is no fight fo ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cring- 
ing, and keeping a paflion fecret from one another, that 
is no fecret to all the houfe befide. And if you don't 

make 
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make die matter up immediately, it will be ail over the 
town within theie two hours. 
CU~ What do you mean ? 

FraM. Ranger 

Rom. Do you be quiet, can't ye ? [AfiJ*J\ Bat it 13 
over, I fuppofe, couiia, and you hare given him your 
content. 

CUu Sir, the liberties you are pteas'd to take with 
me— — 

Rm*. Oh! in jour airs frill, are you? Why then, 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, Sir, to 
this lady. 
CU. A letter to me? 
Rax, Ay ! to you, Madam. 
From, Ha ! what of that letter ? 
Ram, It is only fallen into Mr. Stri&land's hands, that 
"is all; and he has read it. 
From. Read it! 

Ram. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and to all 
the company below : and if fome imp be not put to it, it 
will be read in all the cofiee-houies in town. 

Fran. A flop ! This fword {hall put a fbp to it, or I 
will perifh in the attempt. 

Rmtu But will that fword put a flop to the talk of the 
town?— Only make it talk the rafter, take my word tor it. 
Ok. This is all a trick. 

R*m. A trkk! Is it fo ? you wall loon fee that, my 
fine couiin. [ Exit Range r. J\fJ 

From. It is but too true, I fear. There is fuch a let* 
ter, which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me r Was I 
much to blame, when I could neither fee, nor hear of 
you ? 

Oar. [ftjufcrfr.] You give yourfelf, Mr. Frankly, a 
thoufand more uneaJincfiesthan you need about me. 
JFV*s. If this uneatinels but convinces you how much 

I love you Interrupted again ! 

Gk. This is downright malice. [AJtJ?* 
£«/#rj?anger, % /i^u«rJ^y Jacintha, Mr. Stri&Lni, Bel- 
lamy, mtd Meggot. JE^f 1 

Ran. Enter, enter, genrlcmen and lady* Now you 
ihail tee whether this is a trick or no. 

0*. Mr.Striaiand here ! What is all this? 
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Jac. Do not be uneafy, my dear ; we will explain it 
to you. 

s Fran. I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when my 
heart is on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire* 
\Mr. Striclland, Bellamy, and Wltggot advance*' 

Mr. Str. Why, I know not well what to lay. This has 
a face. This letter may as well agree with Clarinda a* 
with my wife, as you have told the flory ; and Lucetta 
explain'd it fo : but (he, for a fixpenny piece, would have 
conftru'd it the other wa^. 

J. M. But, Sir, if we. produce this Mr. Frankly to 
you, and he owns himfelf the author of this letter 

Bel. And if Clarinda likewife be brought* before your 
face to encourage his addrefles, there can be no farther 
room for doubt. 

Mr. Str. No. Let that appear, and I (hall, I think 
I ftiall, be fatisfied— But yet it cannot be— — 

Bel. Why not ? Hear roe, Sir. [They talk* 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger atlvance* 

Jac. In ftiorr, Clarinda, unlcfs the affair is made up 
directly, a feparation, with all the obloquy on her fide , 
Baud be the confequence. 

Cla. Poor Mrs. Strickland f I pity her : but for him-, 
he deferves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 

Jac . It is for her fake only, that we beg of you both 
to bear his impertinence. 

Cla. With all my heart. You will do what you pleafe 
with me. 

Fran. Generous creature !" 

Mr. Str. Ha ! here fhe is, and with her the very man-. 
I faw deliver the letter to Lucetta-. I do begin to fear I 
have made myfelf a fool. Now for the proof. Here is 
a letter, Sir, which has given me jjreat difturbance, and 
thefe gentlemen aflure me it was writ by you. 

Fran. That letter, Sir, upon my honour, I left thii 
morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Mr. Str. For that lady ! and Frankly the name at the 
lK>ttom, is not feign *d, but your real name h 

Fran. Frankly is my name. 

Mu Str.. 1 fee, 1 feel myfelf ridiculous 
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7*vj£foir, Mr.Striaiand, I hope— jq 

jnt) 



7. dtf£ Ay, ay : a dear caie. 

Mr. &\ I am farisfied, and will go this in:tacT re* Mrs. .^. .y 
SmeBand. .WllWli 



Ram. Why then the dexil fetch me, if this woujd :"a- 
ttstrme, 

Mr.^r. What's that? 

R*x* Nay, nothing ; it is no afiair of mine. 

Jfri Wb at do you mean, Ranger? 

Mr. oVr. Av, what do you mean r I w31 k£Ow befo:e 
I *u% ■ 

R**. With all my heart, Sir. Cannot you fee that 
all this may be a concerted matter between thc:u r 

Frja. Ranger, yea knoar 1 can reient. 

Sir. Str. Go on"; I will defend you, let who will re* 
few iu . 

j£**. \Thy then, Sir, I declare myfelf your friend : 
and .were 1 as you, nothing but their immediate mjjrikgej 
&MII- conTince roe. 

Mr.SSrr. Sir, you're right, and are my friend indeed. 
Gate jnfe your haad. 

R**^ Nay, were I to hear her iky, I, Qarioda, take 
thee, Qvxks, I would not believe them, 'till i iaw them 
a>bed i^gcchc^ Now reient it as you will. 

Mr. iSv^T, Sir, as you will : but nothing k& ihail 
ccatic^'^l&f and fo, my fine lady, if you are in ear- 
^ci V »'"•': ■»" ' 
-. }:CIjL S jre, $Jf. Strlcfiand— 

Mr. &r. Nay, no Bouncing ; you cannot eicape* 

&z*» Why/ Frankly^ bas't no ioul ? 

Fra%, Jtp&y her conf anon. 

Hfjfc tifahei contufion !— the man's a fool— Here, 
tak*ln^3aW£ 

/v«£W?1iut, on my knees then, let me raTiut with your, 
ta*d v ^Qur;be*rt. 4- 

^^.RiTah U you cannot j for it is with all ay heart, ""trair 

•fev 41 w fatisned. 

P%jfri£jgR I, now it once borer. 
jLtjkto-smi I, my dainty counn; and I wifli you 
I'Tthu fiPir whole fex would go 10 cut for, if 
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he v knew him but half to well as I do— Ha ! ihe here 
This is more than I bargained for. [AJide. 

Jacintha leads in Mrs, Strickland. 

Mr.&r. [Embracing Mrs. Str'nSlland.] Madam, reproach 
me not with my folly, and you fhall never hear of ic 
again. 

Mrs. Str. Reproach you ! No ! if ever you hear the 
leaft reflection pafs my lips, forfake me in that inftant ; 
or, what would yet beworfe, fufpeft again. 

Mr. Str. It is enough. I am afham'd to talk to thee. 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I tear in 
pieces, and with it part forever with my jcaloufy. 

Mr*. Str. This is a joy, indeed! as great as unexpect- 
ed. Yet there is one thing wanting to make it lading. 

Ran. What the devil is coming now r [Aftde. 

Mrs. Str. Be aflur'd, every other fufpicion of me was 
as unjuft as your la ft : though perhaps you had more 
foundations for your fears. 

Ran. She won't tell, fure, for her own fake. [Afide. 

Mrs. Str. All muft be clear'd before my heart will be 
at eafe. 

Ran. It looks plaguy like it, though ! [AJide* 

Mr. Str. What mean you ? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Str. There was a man, as you fufpected, in my 
chamber laft night. 

Mr. Str. Ha T take care, I (hall relapfe. 

Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he ■ 

Ran. Here is a devil for you ! [AJide. 

Mrs. Str. Let him explain the reft. 

Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. 

Mr. Str. A frolic ! Zounds ! [Tljey interpofe. 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment you 
declar'd yourfelf my friend. There was no harm done, 
I promife you. Nay, never frown. After I have told 
my ftory, any (atisfaction you arc pleas'd to afk, I (hall 
be ready to give. 

Mr. Str. Be quick then, and eafe me of my pain,. 

Ran. Why then, as I was ftrolling about laft night, 
upon the look out, I muft confefs ', chance", and chance 
only, conveyed me to your houfe ; where I efpied a ladder 
of ropes moil invitingly faftenM to the window. 

Joe. Which ladder I hadfaften'd for my efcape. 

Mr* 
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Mr. Str. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I fhould hare gone, if it 
had been in the garret ; if* all one t* Ranger. I open'd 
one door, then another, and, to my great furpriie, the 
whole houfe was filent ; at I a it, I ftole into a room where 
this lady was undrefiing. 

Mr. Str. 'Sdeath and the devil ! you did not dare, 



Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, if I 
had not heard the maid fay fomethingof her mailer's be* 
inajealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, then the work 
is naif done to my hands. 

Jac. Do you mind that, Mr. Stri&Iand ? 

Mr. &r. I do 1 do, moft feelingly. 

Ran. The maid grew faucy, and moil conveniently to 
my wifhes, was turn'd out ot the room ; and if you had 
not the beifc wife in the world 

Mr. Str. 'Ounds, Sir 1 , but what right have you— — 

Ran. What right, Sir ? If you will be jealous of your 
wife without a caufe ; if you will be out at that time of 
night, when you might have been lb much better em- 
ploy'd at home ; we young fellows think we have a right- 
Mr. Str. No joking, I befeech you. You know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then ferioufly, 'I was mad or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, tor 
which, I aik both her pardon and yours. I am an odd 
fort of a fellow, perhaps ; but I am above telling you or 
any man a lie, damn me, if I am not. 

ftf r. Str. 1 muft, I cannot but believe you ; and tor 
the future, Madam, you Hia.ll find a heart ready to love 
and trail you. No tears, I beg ; I cannot bear them^ 

Mrs. &r. I cannot fpeak, and yet there is a favour, 
Sir 

Mr. &r. I underffand you ; and, as a proof of the 
fincerity with which I fpeak, I beg it as a favour, of this 
ladjr in particular [7a Clarinda.] and of all the com- 
pany in general, to return to my houfe immediately, 
where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, (hall be fettled to 
jour entire iatisfa&ion. No thanks, 1 have not deferv'd 
them. 

J* M. I beg your ptnk>n, Sir, the fiddles are readv ; 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I won't 
part with one of you till midnight ; and if you areas well 
Satisfied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here 
begin the ball with Mrs. Stridland ; for he feems to be 
the hero of the day. 

Mr, Str. As you and the company pleafe. 
"*"" Ran. Why, this is honeft ; continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith, Sir, you may truft me to run about your 
houfe like a fpaniel. I cannot fufficiently admire at the 
whimficalnefs of my good fortune, in being (o inftrumen- 
tal to this general happinefs. Bellamy, Frankly, I wifti 
you joy with all my heart, though I had rather you fhould 
be married than I, for ail that. Never did matrimony 
appear to me with a fmile upon her face 'till this inftant. 
Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 
When fenfe the man, and virtue crowns the fair 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care, 

[A dance'. 

End of the Fifth Act* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Gar**ck*. 

€JTHO r the young /marts, IJee 9 It gin tofneer, 

And the old firmer s cafi a wicked leer : 
Be not alar m'd, ye fair — Tou've nought to fear. 
No tvanton hint, no loofe ambiguous fenfe, . 
Sbah fatter vicious tafie at your expence. 
Leaving, for once, thefejhamelcfs arts in vogue y 
We give a fable for the epilogue. 

An afs there was> our author bade me fay, 
Who needs muft write — He did — And wrote a play.. 
The parts were cafi to va* ious bcafts and fowl \ 

Their fiage a bam ; The manager an owl. 

The houfe was cramm'd at fix, with friends and foes ;; 

Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux, 

Thefe charaSers appear' din different Jbapes 

Of tigers, foxes, b$rfes, bulls, and apes ; 

With others too, oflowef rank andfiatiom— 

A perfeSt abfiraB of the brute creation. 

Each, at he felt , marked out the author's faults, 

And thus the Connoiffeurs exprefs'd their thoughts.. 

The Critic-Cur sfirfifnarVd — the rules are broke, 

Time, place, and aStion, facrifie'd to foke. 

The Goats cry'd out, 'twas forntal, dull, and chafie— 

Not writ for beafis ofgallantty and tafie. 

The Horned Cattle *were in piteous taking, 

At fornication, rapes, and cuckold-making. . » 

The Tigers fwore, he wantedfire andpaffion ; 

The Apes condemn' d becaufeit was thefajbion.. 

Thegenerous Steeds allow'd him proper merit : 

Here mark'd his faults, and there approv'd hisfyiriu . 

Wljile brother bards br ay' d forth with ufualfpleen, 

And, as they heard^ exploded every fecne. 

Wljcn Reynard* s thoughts were q/h'd, thejhrugging/age, -n , 

Fam'dfor lypocrily, and worn with age, . y, 

Condemn' d, the Jhamelefs licence of the fiage. J ) 

At which the Monkey fkipp' d from box to box, 

And nubifper'd round the judgment of the Fox.. 

a Abu'd 
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Ahufd the moderns ; talVd of Rome and Greece ; 
Bilk'dcnfry box 'keeper ; and damn' d the pieee. 

Now ev'ry fable has a moral to it 
Be churchman 9 fiatefman 9 any thing but poet '» 
Jn law, orphyfic, quack in what you will ; 
Cant and grimace conceal the want of/kill ; 
Secure in wefe y his gravity may pafs — — — 
But here no artifice can hide the Afs. 
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